5 ADVERTISEMENT. 


* 7 i 8 -e poſeſt of any thing wt in this ale. bo 


. tion, fi for it, if they will ſend it to Mr. Yair's Shop, 
Bookſeller in the Parliament Cloſe, directed to the Publi- 
ſher of this, it will be in ed: ina Mew or whole SA. 
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TO 


His Supreme Excellency. 


| MAMMON CASH, 


B Governor of Great Brivats, France 


and Ireland. 


My Lon; - 1 


"H OUGH I have not the Honour 
or Happineſs of your Acquaintance, 
yer I am not ignorant of your many ſhin- 
ing Virtues; and tho' I know you are re- 
gardleſs of Praiſe, yet I ſhall, for my own. 
and others Pleaſure, recite your many good 
Qualities, 

Io begin with your external Excellen- 
_ cies, I believe it will be granted you ex- 
cell all others 1 in the Beauty of your Per- 


5 ſon. What a8 Shape! what a ſmiling Coun- 


tenance you have! who can behold it and 
not feel warm Emotions at their Heart, 
ſtrongly intereſting them in your Favours. 
Four Power and Influence extends not 
only over Be tain, but the civiliz d World, 
„ and 


— 
n TS 
CE EE EE CO I INOS — — E 

; a 3 


)JVFFFFFCCCCC 
and is employed in humbling the Proud, 
raiſing the Poor, and lighting up their 


Countenances to behold the Faces of their 


Friends with Pleaſure; but I will not dwell 


on theſe external Advantages, when there 
js ſuch a Group of Virtues behind, which 
thine with brighter Luftre than any Con- 
ſtellation in the Heavens: How often have 
vou fed the Hungry? how often quench' d 
the Thirſt of theſe that were ready to pe- 


riſh? how often cloath' d the Naked? the 


Sick and in Priſon have experienced your 
Kindneſs; and all this without your ſeem- 
ing to know it; fo great is your Modeſty! 

To fum up all, you are a good Chriſtian, 

and I do not know how you came to be 


taken by ſome for a Jew. Notwithſtand- 


ing the above good Offices, ſome inveigh 
againſt you, but L believe it is their Ig- 
norance of your Perſon, for few, I am 
vl perſuaded, who know your Value, but 


in their Heart wiſh your Acquaint- 


_ ance and Friendſhip, and happy they on 
whom you ſmile. Some ſuch malig- 
nant Spirits I grant there are, that afperſe 5 
| Jour. Character, 1 to you che haf 
ee 


DEDICATION 


eeſt of Actions, ſuch as Bribery and Cor- 
ruption, ſelling your Country, Votes, Be- 

nefices, Poſts and Penſions, introducing 

Cowards | into the Army, Coxcombs into 

a Lady's Favour, ruining of Reputation, 
abuſing of young Women, gaining the 


laſt Favour from a Wiſe, (with or with 


out her Husband's Conſent,) fomenting 


Jars, Jealouſies and Fears, breeding En- 


mity betwixt Brethren, cheating „ſtealing, 

lying, and falſe ſwearing, Nay, ſo far 
NS has ſome carried their M alice, as to affirm 
tor Truth the oddeſt Stories, ſuch as, that 


you tipt the Phyſician when your good old 


Father was ſick, to give him a Doze of 


Phy ſick which purged away his old Age, 
vith all its Infirmities, and that, on ano- 


thee Occaſion, you was ſo unmannerly as to: 
bring back from the other World your 


rich Vuck only to make him ſign his laſt 


Will and Teſtament : In there. there is 

not a bad Thing they do not charge you 
with; but this enhances your Value, that 
you can overlook all theſe Reproaches,and 
ſtop the Mouths of your Calumniators, 
5 traasforming your moſt inveterate Ene. 
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mies into your beſt Friends. I flatter not: 
In ſhort, my Lord, you have the Prayers 
and kind Wiſhes of all, both Laity and 
Clergy ; all are ambitious of, and preſs to 
| get into your Company, and when ſuc- 
ceſsful, are proud of your Acquaintance, 
9 none more than, „ 


en 


Vun Lordfhips 
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mot devoted, 


moſt humble, 


and miſt obedient Servant, 
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COLLECTION 


| Ieſts, Gee. 


1. LD Tobnſon the He, who was not only a 
; 0 very good Actor, but a good Judge of Paint- 
100 ing, and remarkable for making many dry 

Jokes, was ſhewn a Picture, done by a very indifferent 

Hand, but much commended, and asked his Opinion of 

it. Why truly. ſaid he, the Painter is a very godly Paint- 


. er, and obſerves the Lord's Commandments. What do 


you mean by that, Mr. Jobnſon! ſaid one who ſtood by. 
Why | think, anſwered he, that he hath not made to him- 
„fel tie Likeneſs of any Thing that is in Heaven above, or 
in the Earth beneath, or that. is in the Water under the 
Earib. To 

2. Colonel - , - who made the fine Fireworks i in 

St. James's 9 upon the Peace of Ryſwick, being in 

Company with ſome Ladies, was highly commending the 


Epitaph juſt then ſet up in the 905 on Mr. Ferner 5 
Monument, 


. H ets e 2 that Place FE TO 7 bis own Harmony can 5 
be exceeded. | 


Tad Colonel. faid one of the 1 the Go Epitaph 
: might ſerve ſor you, by altering one Word only: | 


He ts gong to that Place where on nts Wn Fireworks 
- eanve exceeded. ws 
. My 
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z. My Lord Stang ford, who tammer'd \ very much, 
was telling a certain Biſhop that ſat at his Table, that 


| Balaam's Aſs ſpoke becauſe he was Pri- eſt ----- Prieſt- 


rid. Sir, ſaid a Valet-de-Chambre, who ſtood behind his 


Chair, my Lord would ſay.- Vo Friend, replied the Bi- 
| ſhop, Balaam could Not ſpeak for himſelf, and 1 his Als 


ſpoke for him. 


4. When Oliver firſt coined his Money, an old Cove: 


tier looking upon one of the new Pieces, read this Inſcrip- 
tion on one Side, Cd with us: On the other, The Com 


 monwealth of England, I ſee, ſaid he, Cad and the Com- 
monwealth are on different Sides. 
5. Sawan, the famous Punſter of Cantbridas, being 4 


Nonjuror, upon which Account he had loſt his Fellow- 


ſhip, as he was going along the Strand, in the Beginning 
of King William's Reign, on a very rainy Day, a Hack- 
ney- Coachman called to him, Sir, won't you pleaſe to take 


Coach, it raizs hard? Ab, Friend, ſaid he, but this 4 no 


Kain Reign] /or ine 10 jake Canas! in. 


6. Old Dennis, who had been the - author of many 


; Plays, going by a Brand) Shep in St. Paul's Church- yard; 
the Man who kept it came out to him, and deſired the Fa- 
vour of him to drink a Dram: For what Keaſon? ſaid 
be. Becauſe you are a Drin. atick Poet, anſwered the o- 

ther. Well, thou art an out- of-the-way Fellow, ſaid the 
old . in, and I will drink a Dram with thee: But 
when he had done ſo, the Man asked him to pay for it; 


*Sceath, Sir, ſaid the Bard, did not you ask me to drink 


2 Dram, becauſe I was a Dr amatick Poet? Jes Sir, re- 


plied the F ellow, but I did not think For had been a Dram 


o'Tick. Poel. 
7. A young Gentleman, of a a very good Family: who 


had only a Pair of Colours in the Guards, had been for 
ſome Time in vain ſoliciting for a Company, till happen⸗ 
ing to be on a Vilit, where her late Grace of Marl.. 
had met with an indelible Diſgrace, by accidentally break- 
ing Wind backwards, if our bold Son of Mars had not, 
with great Gallantry, taken the Shame upon himſelf, and 
_ ask'd a thouſand Pardons for the pretended Offence he had 


committed, which quite freed her from the leaſt Suſpicion 


of it: Her Grace was ſo charmed with the Preſence of 
Mind, and polite Manger i uw which. the young Enfign had 
. brought. 
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brought her off, that ſhe never let my Lord Duke ref till 
he had given him the Company he wanted; and upon 
delivering his Commiſſion to him, Tou find, Colonel, ſaid 


the, it is an ill Wind that blows uv body Good, 

8. Some unlucky Boys, the Scholars of Dr. Busch, at 
Weſtminſter, beſmeared the Stairs leading to the School 

with ſomething that ſhall be nameleſs; the Doctor, as it 


was deſigned, befoul'd his Fingers very much in it; which 


ſo enraged. him, that he cried ont, he would give any Boy 


Half a Crown, that would diſcover who had a Hand in 
it; upon which, an arch Boy immediately told him, for 
that Reward he would let him know who had a Hand in 


Well, ſaid the Doctor, I will certainly give you the 


Half Crown if you tell me the Truth. y then, an- 
ſwered the Boy, you had a Hand i in it, or it would not = 
have been ſo beſp--t. 7 


9. A young Gentleman playing at elle and Com- 


mands with ſome very pretty young Ladies, was com- 
manded to take off a Garter from one of them; but ſhe, 


as ſoon as he had laid hold of her Petticoats, ran away 


into the next Room, where was a Bed: Now Madam, 


{aid he, tripping up her Heels, { bar fſqucaking.. Bar the 


Door, you Fool, cry'd ſhe. 


10. Lady 4 — and her two Daughters, havine 1 ta- 


ken Lodgings at a Leather Breeches Maker's in Piccadillyß, 
at the Sign of the Gock and Leather B reeches, was always 

put to the Bluſh when ſue was obliged to give any body 

Directions to her Lodgings, the Sign being fo odd; upon 


which my Lady, a very good Sort of a Woman, ſending 5 


for her. Landlord, a jolly young Fellow, told him, ſhe 
lik'd him and his Lodgings very well, but mult be forced 


to quit. them on Account of his Sign, for ſhe was aſham- 
ed to tell any body what it was. Oh dear Madam! faid 


the young Fellow, I would do any thing rather than loſe 
To good Lodgers, I can eaſily alter my Sign: So I think, 
replied my Lady, and I'}}tell you how you may pleaſe 
both me and my Daughters, o tale ds un your B reeche 
er and let. your Cock fland. 
11. Sir Thomas More for a lags Time having only 
Daughters, his Wife prayed earneltly that they might 


have a Boy; at laſt they had a Boy, who, when he cane 
to Man's s Eſtate, pres: but ſimple; - 725 proye ey 2 * | 
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for a Boy, ſaid Sir Thomas to his Wife, that at 2 thou 
haſt got one who will be a Boy as long as he lives. 


12. The great 4/gernon Sidney ſeemed to ſhew very 
little Concern at his Neath; he had indeed got ſome 
Friends to intercede with the King for a Pardon; but 
when it was told him, that his Majeſty could not be pre- 


vailed upon to give him bis Life, but that in regard to 
his antient and noble Family, he would remit Part of his 


Sentence, and only have his Head cut off; Nay, ſaid he, 


/ his Majeſty is reſolved to have my Head, he may make a 


Whiftle of my A. if he pleaſes. 
13. A Perſon who had been a Dependent on his Grace 


the Duke of Buclinglam, begged his Intereſt for him at 
Court; and to preſs the Thing more home upon the 
Duke, ſaid, He had no body to depend upon but God and 


his Grace. Then, ſays the Duke, you are in a miſerable 


May, for you could not have pitched upon any two who have : 
5 9 Intereſt at Court. 


A Countryman ſowing his Ground: two ſmart 


Fellows riding that Way, one of them called to bim with 
an inſolent Air: Well, honeſt Fellow, ſaid he, tis your 
Buſineſs to ſow, but we reap the Fruits of your Labour. 


To which the Countryman replied, Tir very likely Jou 


dy, for 1 am ſowing Hemp. | 
15. One told another, who did not uſe to be clootli= 5 
ed very well, that his new Coat was too hort for him; 
That's true, anſwered his Friend, but it will be Jong enough 
before I get another. 5 
16. Gun Fonet, who had made a doe Fortune 
from a very mean Beginning. happening to have ſome 
Words with a Perſon who had known him for ſome Time, 
was asked by the other, How he could have the Impudence 
to give himſelf ſo many Airs to him, when he knew very 
well, that he remembred him ſeven Years before, when he 
had hardly a Rag to his A.-. You he, Sirrah, replied 
2 Jenes, for ſeven Tears ago I had nothing but Rags to my A.-. 
1 There being a great Diſturbance one Night at 
Drury-Lane Play-houſe, the late Mr. Miller, coming upon 
the Stage to ſay ſomething io pacify the audience, had 
an Orange thrown full at him, which when be had taken 


up, making a low Bow, with the Orange in his Hand, 
This i is no civi} Gerin e 7 th. ink fai . 
18. Mr, 
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18. Mr. Herrn, one of the Compilifiolines of 
the Revenue in Ireland, being one Night in the Pit at the 


Play-houſe in Dublin, "Monecca Gaul the Orange Girl, 
famous for her Wit and Aſſurance, ſtriding over his Back, 
he popp'd his Hands under her Petticoats. Nay, Mr. 


Commiſſioner, ſaid ſhe, you'/l find no Goods there but what 
| have been fairly entered. 
| 19. A pragmatical young Fellow ſitting at Table over 
againſt the learned John Scot, asked him, what Difference 

there was between Scot and Sot 5 Juft the breadth of the 


Table, anſwered the other. 


20. Two Oxferd Scholars, meeting on the Road with g 
a Yorkſhire Oſtler, they fel! to bantering him, and told 


the Fellow, that they would prove him to be a Horſe, or 


Saddle to be a Mule. A Mule! cry'd one of them, how 


| can that be? Becauſe, ſaid the Oſtler, 27 zs en be- 


tween a Horſe and an Aſs. 


21 A Prince laughing at one of his Conrilens whom ; 
he had employed in ſeveral Embaſſies, told him. he look- 
I know not, anfwered the Courtier, wha? 
I book like but this I Inca, that I have had the Honour 
5: Several Times to repreſent your Majeſty's Perſon. _ 
22. A Beggar asking Alms under the Name of a poor 
Scholar, a Gentleman to whom he applied himſelf, ak- 
ed him a Queſtion in Latin. 
Head, ſaid, he did not underſtand him: Why, ſaid the 
| Gentleman, did not you ſay you were a poor Scholar? 
Tes, replied the other, a por one indeed, Sir, for don't 
underſtand one Word of Latin. | 
22. It being proved on a Trial at Guild-hall, that a 
Man's Name was really Inch, who pretended it was Linch, 
I. fee, ſaid the Judge, e old Proverb is verified in vor" 
Man, who being ailowed an Inch has taken an L. 5 
224. Mr. G------z, the Surgeon, being lent for to - 
Gentleman who had juſt received a ſlight Wound in a 
Rencounter, gave Orders to his Servant to go home with 
all Haſte imaginable, and fetch a certain Plaiſter : ; the Pa- 
F tient turning a little pale, Lord, Sir, ſaid he, I hope there 
Ii no Danger; Tes, indeed is there; anſwered the Surgeon, - 
8; | for if the Fellow don't ſet up a good Pair 4 22 05 the 
| Wound will be heal l he returns 


Well, ſaid the Oſtler, and 1 can prove your 


The Fellow ſhaking his 


25. Dr. 
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25. Dr. Heylin, a noted Author, eſpecially for his C/ 
 mography, happening one Day to loſe his Way going to 
Oxford, in the Foreſt of 1/bichwood, being then attended 

by one of his Brother's Men, tlie Man earneſtly entreat 
ed him to lead the Way; but the Doctor telling him he 
did not know it : Hob, ſaid the Fellow, that's very /frange, 
that you who have made a Book of the whole World, can 

not find the Way out of this little Ho. 

26. A Gentleman happening to turn up againſt a Renk | 
to make Water, did not ſee two young Ladies looking 
out of a Window cloſe by, till he heard them gigling; 
then looking towards them he asked, what made them 

fo merry? O! Lord, ſaid one of them, a very Httle T hing 

will make us laugh. 185 
297. A young Fellow riding down a ſleep Hill, and 
doubting the Foot of it was boggith, call'd out to a 
Clown that was ditching, and asked him if it was hard 
gat the Bottom. Ay, anſwered the Countryman, it is 
hard enough at the Bottom, I'II warrant you: But in 
half a Dozen Steps the Horſe ſunk up to the Saddle 
Skirts, which made the young Gallant whip, fpur, curſe, 
and ſwear. Why you Whoreſon Raſcal, ſaid he to the 
Ditcher, didſt thou not tell me it was hard at the Bot- 
tom? , replied the other, but you are not half Way ts 

: the Bottom jet. | | 

28. The late Earl of 85 — kept an OY” Footman, > 
Who, perhaps, was as expert in making Bulls as the molt 
learned of his Countrymen. My Lord having ſent him 
one Day with a Preſent to a certain judge, the Judge in 
Return ſent my Lord half a Dozen living Partridges, with 
a Letter; the Partridges fluttering in the Basket upon 


Teague's Back, as he was carrying them home, he ſet 
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down the Basket, and opened the Lid of it to quiet them, 
whereupon they all flew away. Oh! the Devil burn ye, 
ſaid he, I am glad you are gone; but when he came 
home, and my Lord had read the Letter, Why, Teague, 
ſaid my Lord, Ind there are half a Dozen Partridges in 
the Letter: Now, Arrah, dear Honey, ſaid Teague, 1 
am glad you have found chem! in the Letter, for they a1 are 
all /z/t out of the Basket. 
29. A drunken Fellow carrying his Wife's Bible to 
5 pawn for a Quartern of Gin to the Alehouſe, the Man of 
IR tne 


4 30 


the Houſe refuſed to tale it. What a Por, leid the Fel- 


87 low, c neither my 1 nor the Ward of God paſs 
t auth you. 
ied 30. A Dog coming open mouth'd at A Serjeant upon a 
ate March, he ran the Spear of his Halbert into his Throat 
he and killed him. The Owner coming out, raved extreme- 
ey ly that his Dog was killed, and asked the Serjeant, Hy 
N e could not as well have ſtruck at him with the blunt End 
3 of his Halbert 2 So [ would, ſaid wes if be had run at me 
uſe with bis Tail, 
ing 31. One who had been a very termagant Wiſe, lying L 
ng; on "bios Death-bed, deſired her Husband, that as ſhe had 
hem brought him a Fortune, ſhe might have Liberty to make 
in + ner Will, ſor beſtowing a few Legacies to her Relations, 
„ by G i, Madam, lays he, you have had your Will all 
and 200 2 Lifetime, and now I will have mine. | 
to a 32. Lord 7efries, when he was on the Bench, told = 
hard an old Fellow with a long Beard, that he ſuppoſed. he had 
OS. a Conſcience as long as his Beard. Does your Lordſhip, 
1 replied the old Man, meaſure Conſciences 9. Beard: ? If 
dale to, your Lordſhip has no Beard at all. | 
urſe, 23. A Company of Gameſters fallen out at a Tavern, 
o the gave one another very ſcurvy Language: At length thoſe 
Bot- | dreadful Meſſengers of Anger, the Bottles and G laſſes, flu 
ay 10 about like Hail Shot; one of which miſtaking its Errand, 
| and hitting the Wainſcot, inſtead of the Perſon's Head it 
man, Was thrown at, brought the Drawer ruſhing in; who 
| molt cried, D'ye call, Gentlemen? Call Gentlemen, lays: one of 
t him the Standers by, 79, they don't call Gentlemen, but they 
ge in | call one another Roguz and Raſcal as faſt as they can. | 
„With 34. One ſeeing a kept Whore, who made a very great 
upon Figure, asked What Eſtate ſhe had? 006, ſays . 
he ſet = Þ very good Fi Eſtate in Tail. 5 | 
them, 35. A famous Teacher of Ar ithmetich, who had long 
rn 5e, been married, without being able to get His Wife with 
- CAME. ---" mild, one ſaid to her, Madam, your Husband is an ex- 
eagues ceͤeellent Ar Hhmetician,. I 7, replied. — only he cannot 
he 7 abs. - 
gue, ! - = 36. One telling 8 that he had once "2X ons 5 
de e a Gun that it went off immediately upon a Thief's com- 
ve 5 . ing into the Houſe, altho? it was not charged: How the 


5 Dev lc can that be, ſaid the other? "Broan ſaid the firſt, 
1 5 B : ihe e 
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Ie Thief carried. it off, and what was worſe, before Thad 


Time to charge him with it, 


37. A young Fellow who had made: an End of all he 


| had, even to his laſt Suit of Cloaths; one ſaid to him, 
Now, I hope you'll own yourſelf a happy Man, for you 
have made an End of all your Cares. How fo, ſaid the 


Gentleman? Becauſe, ſaid the other, you have — left 


to lake Care . 


38. A Gentleman having beſpoke a Supper at an Inn, 


_ deſired his Landlord to ſup with him, The Hoſt came 
up, and thinking to pay a greater Compliment than or- 
dinary to his Gueſt, pretended to find Fault with the lay- 


ing the ClotH, and took the Plates and Knives, and threw 


them down Stairs. The Gentleman reſolving not to 
baulk his Humour, threw the Bottles and Glaſſes down 
allo; at which the Hoſt being ſurprized, enquired the 
| Reaſon of his ſo doing. Nay, nothing, replied the 
Gentleman, but when I ſaw you throw the Plates and 
Knives down Stairs, 1 TI f you had a Mz nd 10 ſup 
5 below, 


29. A Philoſopher carrying ſomething hid under his 


Cloak, an impertinent Perſon ask'd him, what he had un- 
der his Cloak? To which the Philoſopher anſwered, 15 
curty it there that you might not know. 


40. When his late Majeſty, in coming from Holland, 


: happened to meet with a violent Storm at Sea, the Cap- 
tain of the Yacht cried to the Chaplain, In five Minvtes 


more, Doctor, we ſhall be with the Lord; The Lord for- | 


lid, anſwered the Doctor. 


41. The Dutcheſs of Newcaſtle, 1 wrote plays and 


Romances in King Charles the Second's Time, asked Bi- 


ſhop Wilkins, how ſhe could get up to the World in the 
Moon, which he had difcovered; for, as the Journey muſt 


needs be very long, there would be no Poſſibility of go- 
ing through it, without reſting on the Way? 0h, Ma. 


dam, ſaid the Biſhop, your Grace has built ſo many Caltles N 


an th Air, that you cannot want a Place to bait at. 


42. One asking a Painter how he could paint ſuch 


pretty Faces in his Pictures, and yet get ſuch homel 


aud the other i in the Dark. 


Children? Becauſe, ſaid he, I make the fr by Do Lig bt, i 
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43 Some Men and their Wives, who all lived i in the 
ſ=me street, and on the ſame Side of the Way, being 
biecry-making at a Neighbour's Houſe, faid one of the 
Husbands, it is reported, that all the Men in our Row 
are Cuckolds but one: His Wife ſoon after being a little 


_ thoughtful, what makes you fo ſad, my Dear? ſaid her 
Husband, I hope you are not offended at what I fad? 
Vo, replied ſhe, I am only confidering atze that one can be 


in cur Row that is not a Cuckold. 
44. A Country Fellow getting into a Gentleman's Or- 


_ chard one Night, with the Deſign of robbing a Mulberry 


Tree, had not been long in it, before one of the Men and 
one of the Maids came juſt under the Place where he was, 
which made him lye as ſnug as he could, 'till the Buſi- 


neſs they came about was over. When the Charaber- maid _ 
began to give Vent to theſe Fears which the Fury of her 
Appetite would not admit into her Thoughts before, 
Lord, 7%, ſaid ſhe, now you have had your filthy Will, 
what if 1 ſhould prove with Child, who will take Care of 
it? There is one above, replied John IT hope will pro- 


vide for it, Js there ſo, ſaid the Countryman, but Vd 


have you to know, that if 1 provide for any body's Baſtard, 
it ſhall be for one of my own begetting. 


45. One asking another which Way a Man might uſe 
T obacco to have any Benefit from it: By ſetting ub a 
Shep to fell it, ſaid he, for certainly there is no Pr 25. to 
be had from it any other Way. 

46. A Gentleman. having ſent for his Cr 8 ber- 
vant to knock a Nail or two in his Study, the Fellow, af- 


ter he had done, ſcratched his Eurs, and aid, he hoped 


the Gentleman would give bim ſomething to make him 
drink. Make you drink, ſays the Gentleman, there's a 


Nie bd Heri g for ys a, and if that won U nale - drint, | 
| 1 Ul give you another. | 


47. A young Gentleman kaving got bis Neiphbour' 8 


t it. Lord, Sir, ſaid he, I wonder 
Pr hue where: s the Wonder ? ſaid 


| Maid with Child, » the Maſter, a grave Man, came to ex- 


48. Two Country Attornies 3 2 Waggoner 


on the Road, and thinking to break a Joke upon him, ask- | 
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ed him, why his Fore-horſe was ſo fat, and the reſt ſo 


lean? The Waggoner, knowing them to be Limbs of the 


Law, anſwered them, That his Fore-horſe * WAs a Lawier, 


and the reſt were his Clients. 


49. An old Cavalier told a great Ren chat be faw 
his Maſter Oliver hanged, and he ſtonk damnably. Ay, 
laid the laſt, no doubt but he flunk after he had — dead 

fo long, but he would have made you Hint if he had been 


„ 
50. A very ignorant, but very foppiſh young Fellow, 


going i into a Bookſeller's Shop with a Relation, who went 


thither to buy ſomething he wanted, feeing his Couſin look 


into a particular Book, and ſmile, ask'd him what there 
Was in that Book that made him ſmile ? Why, anſwered 
the other, this Book is dedicated to you, Couſin Fack : Is 


it fo, ſaid he, pray let me fee it, for I never knew before 
that I had ſuch an Honour done to me: Upon which, 


taking it into his Hand, he found it to be Perkin” 8 C- 


ne dedicated to all ignorant Perſons, 


$1. A drunken Fellow having ſold all his Goods, 8 
maintain himſelf at his Pot, except his Feather-bed, at 
laſt made away with that too; when being reproved for 
it by ſome of his Friends; Why, ſaid he, I am very well, 


thank Cod, and why ſhould 1 keep my Bed. 


52. A Poet going over ee bone zelds, one, 220 
1 pretended to be a poor maim'd Soldier, begg'd his Cha- 


rity. The Poet ask d him by what Authority he went a 


begging? I have a Licence for it, anſwered the Soldier. 
' Licence, ſaid the Poet! Lice thou mayſt have, but Senſe 


thou can'ſt have none, to beg of a Poet, 


53+ A certain Senator, who is not, it may be, eſicem's 
the wild man in the Houſe, has a frequent Cnitom 8 


| ſhaking his Head, when another ſpeaks, which giving Of. 


fence to a particular Perſon, he complained of the Indigß- 
nity ſhewn to bim; but one who had been acquainted 
with the firſt Gentleman from a Child, as he told the 
| Houſe, aſſured them, that it was only an ill Habit that he 
bad got, for tho he would gies ſpate his Head, there a war 


5 Nothing in it. 


584. Queen £77 ſabeth being a Gentleman i in per Gar- 
den, who had not felt the Effect of her Favours ſo ſoon: 


as > he Expeceo, N out tof ber Window, laid to him 


in. 


* 


Lo: N 
in Italian, What does a Man think of, Sir Edward, wks 


lie thinks of nothing? After a little Pauſe, he anſwered, | 
be thinks, Madam, of a Woman's Promiſe. The Queen 
ſmrunk in her Head, but was heard to ſay, Well, Sir Ed- 
ward, I muſt not confute your Anger makes dull Men wit 
t, but it keeps them poor. 


55. The Roman Catholicks make a met of Mas 


5 trimony, and in conſequence of that Notion, pretend that 
it confers Grace: The Proteſtant Divines do not carry 


Matters ſo high, but ſay, this ought to be underſtood in 


a qualified Senſe; and that Marriage ſo far confers Grace, 
3 that; generally ſpeaking, it brings Repentance, which e. 
very body knows is one Step towards Grace. 


56. A Gentleman complaining of a Misfortune, ſaid, it 


Was owing to that drunken Sot his Man, who could not 

keep himſelf ſober. With reſpect to your Worſhip, ſaid the 
Fellow, I know very few drunken Sots hat do Keep them. 
ſelves ſober... 


57. A Countryman in the street enquiring the Way to 


Newgate, an arch Fellow that heard him, ſaid, he'd ſhew 
him preſently. Do but go cro/s the Way, ſaid he, 29 on 
 Goldſmith's Shop, and move off with one of thoſe Silver 
 Tankards, and it will bring you thither preſently. | 


58. A Citizen dying greatly in Debt, it coming to his N 
Creditors Ears, Farewell, ſaid one, there is fo much of 


mine gone with him: And he carried ſo much of mine 


ſaid another. One hearing them make their ſeveral Com- 


plaints, ſaid, Well, I fee now, that tho a Man can carry 


nothing of bis- own out of the Werld, yet he may carry >” 


great deal of other. Mens. 


59. Three young conceited Wits, as they thought them-- 
ſelves, paſſing along the Road near Oxf9-rd, met a grave 
old Gentleman, with whom they had a Mind to be rude- 
ly merry; Good Morrow, Father Abraham, ſaid one: 
Good Morrow, Father {/aac, faid the next: Good Mor- 


row, Father Jacob, cried the laſt. I am neither Abraham, 


Uaac, nor Jacob, replied the old Gentleman, but Saul he 


Son of Kiſh, avho wert out to ſeek ou Father s es; : an 4 


do! here 1 / found them, | 
60. A {imple Bumpkin coming to Landes; was very 
much taken with the Sight of a Chair or Sedan, and bar- 


. «gained with the Chairmen to carry bim to a Place he 


. 2 = Ok named. 
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| named. The Chairmen obſerving the Curiolity of the 


Clown to be unſuitable to the Meanneſs of his Habit, pri- 


vately took out the Bottom of the Chair, and then put 


him into it, which, when they took up, the Countryman's 


Feet were upon the Ground, and as the Chairmen ad- 
vanced, ſe did he; and to make the better Sport, if any 


Place was dirtier in the Way than the reſt; that they 


choſe to go through. The Countryman not knowing but 
others uſed to be carried, or rather driven, in the ſame 

Manner, coming to his Lodgings, gave them their De- 
mand: Returning into the Country, he related what rare 


Things he had ſeen in London, and withal, that he had 
been carried in a Sedan, Sedan! quoth one, what is 


that? hy, ſaid he, lite our Watch-houſe, only it is cver- 
ed with Leather ; but were it not fer the Name of a Se- 
dan, a Man might as well walk on Foot. 


61. A Lord intended to take in a great Part of the 
Common belonging to the Town, and he agreed with a. 
Carpenter to have it railed in: My Lord, ſays he, it fhall 


be done, and I think I can fave you ſome Charges in the 


| Buſineſs; For, ſays he, do-you hut get Poſts, and I doubt 
not but all the Neighvonrs round about will find you rail- 


ng enough, 


62. The Biſhop. of Dm had a flovenly Cultom of 
keeping one Hand always i in his Breeches ; and being one 
Day to bring a Bill into the Houſe of Peers relating to 
a Proviſion for Officers Widows, he came with the Pa- 
pers in one Hand, and the other, as uſual, in his Breech- 
es; and beginning to ſpeak, I have ſomething in my 
Hand, my Lords, ſaid he, for the Benefit of the Officers 


Widows. pon which the Duke of M harton immediate- 
ly interrupting him, ask'd In which Hand, my Lord. 


63. An honelt French Dragoon in the Service of Lewis _ 
the Fourteenth, having caught a Fellow in Bed with his 'Þ 
Wife, after ſome Words, told him, he would let him e- 
| ſcape that Time; but by G----, if ever he found him there 
Notwith=- _ - 

ſtanding this terrible Threat, in a very few Days he caught 3 
ttu˖e Spark in the ſame Place, and was as good as his 

Word. Knowing what he had done, he polt 


again, he'd throw his Har out of the Window. 


a Place, where he knew the King was to be, and throw- 
| wg bimſelt : at his Majeſty 8 "WY implored his Pardon. 
ie | The | 4 


ed away to 


(19.5 


The King 4 Hr bis Offence was : He told bow he 
had been abuſed, and that he had thrown the Man's Hat 


out of the Window. Well, well, ſaid the King, laughing, 


I very readily forgive you, "conſidering your Provocation, | 


I think you were much in the Right to throw his Hat out 


„/ the Window. Yes, and it pleaſe you, my Liege, ſaid 
the Dragoon, but his Head was in it. 
the King: Well, my Word is paſt. 


Was it ſo, 8 e : 


67. An impudent ridiculous i being laugh's at -*- 


dy all who came in his Company, told ſome of his Ac- 

quaintances, that he had a happy Quality of laughing at 
all who laugh'd at him. Ther, ſaid one of them, you lead 

the merrieſt Life of any Man in Chriſtendom. 


68. A Gentlewoman cheapning a Cloſe-ſtool, bid too 


little for it; the Cabinet-maker, to perſuade her to give 


more, deſired her to look on the Goodneſs of the Leck 


aud Key. As fer that, anſwered the Gentlewoman, [va- 
luce it not, for 1 dejign to put nothing into it but what. 1 


care not who ſteals ut. 
| 69. One who had formerly been rich, but had ſquan- | 


dered away his Eſtate, and left bimſelf no Furniture in 
the Houſe but a ſorry Bed, a little Table, a few broken 


Chairs, and ſome other odd Things, ſeeing a Parcel of 


| Thieves, who knew not his Condition, breaking into his 
Houſe in the Night, he cried out to them, Are noi you a 
damn d Pack of Fools te think to find any Thing here in 
the Dark, where 1 can find nothing by Dau digbi. 


70. A Countryman ſeeing a Lady in the street in a 


very odd Dreſs, as he thought, begg'd her to be pleaſed _ 
to tell him what ſhe called it. 
prized at the Queſtion, call'd him impertinent Fellow. --- 
Nay, I hope no Offence, Madam, ery d Hodge, I ama 
poor Countryman, juſt going out of Town, and my Wiſe 
always expects I ſhould bring her an Account of the new- 
e eſt Faſhion, which excalioned my inquiring what you call 
this that you wear. 
I have heard, replied the Countryman, (heartily nettled at 
| her Behaviour) ef a Pig in a a Poke, out never ſaw. a Sow 
in a Sack before. | 


The Lady, a little ſur- 


It is a Sack, ſaid ſhe, in a great Pet, 


71. A young Fellow who ſeem'd to FEY very little 


3 of what belonged to the Care of his Soul, and had as 
little Regard to his: Body, Was running along the Gun- 


nel : 
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nel of a Ship, with a Can of Flip in his Hand, of which 
he was to have a Part himſelf, when a Canon Ball came 
ſaddenly, and took off one of his Legs, Look you there 
now, damn it, ſaid he, all the Flip's ſpilt, I Las 


72. When Mrs. W-----1 firſt acted Sir Harry Wildair 


at Drury-Lane Play Houſe, coming off the Stage into the 
Green Room, I believe, ſaid ſhe, that one Half of the 
Houſe tale me really for a Man: To which ſaid Mrs. Clive 
but the other Half, Madam, know the contrary, _ 
73. A Scholar of Dr. Busby's coming into a Parlour 
where the Doctor had laid down a fine Bunch of Grapes 
for his own eating, takes it up, and ſays aloud, I pub/i/h 


the Banns between theſe Grapes and my Mouth; if any © 


one knows any juſt Cauſe or Impediment why theſe two 
ſhould not be joined together, let them declare it. The 


Doctor being but in the next Room, overheard all 
that was ſaid, and coming into the School, he ordered the 
Boy who had eaten his Grapes to. be taken up, or, as 


they call'd it, hors'd on another Boy's Back, but before 
he proceeded to the uſual Diſcipline, he cried out aloud, 


as the Delinquent had done; I publiſh the Banus between 


my Rod and this Boy's Breech, if any one knows any juſt 
| Cauſe or Impediment why theſe two ſhould not be joined to- 
gether, let them declare it. 1 iorbid the Banns, cried the 


Foy. Why fo? ſaid the Doctor, becauſe the Parties are 
not agreed, replied the Boy. Which Aniwer ſo pleaſed _ 
the Doctor, who loved to find any Readineſs of Wit in 


bis Scholars, that he ordered the Boy to be ſet down. 


74. A young Fellow, not quite ſo wiſe as So ben, 4 


eating ſome Cheſhire Cheeſe full of Mites, one Night at 
the Tavern, Now, ſaid he, have I done as much as Samp- 
ſen, for J have ſhin my Thouſands and my ten Thou- 


fands. Yes, by G---d, anſwered one of the Company, 


and with the ſame Weapon too, the Faw Bone of an Aſs, 


z. When the Duke of Ormond was young, and came 

| fixjt ro Court, he happened to ſtand next my Lady Dor- 
cleſter one Evening in theDrawing Room, who being but 

little upon Reſerve on moſt Occaſions, let a Fart; upon 

which he looked her full in the Face and laugh'd. What's 
the Matter, my Lord? ſaid ſhe: Oh! I heard it, Madam, 


replied the Duke. You'll make a fine Courtier indeed, ſaid: 
ſhe, / you mind every ihing you hear in this Place. 


3 
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76. A Lady ſeeing the Sheriff of a Co, who was 2 


very handſome young Gentleman, attending the Judge, 
who was an old Man; a Gentleman ſtanding by, ask d 
her, which ſhe lik'd belt, the Judge or the Sheriff? The 


Lady told him, the Sheriff. Why ſo? ſaid the Gentle- 
man: Becauſe, anſwered ſhe, thi 1 Jrve Juagment well, 
* lite Execution better. ” 
77. Altho' the Infirmities of Nature are not proper 
Subjects to be made a jeſt of, yet when People take 2 
ber deal of Pains to conceal what every Body ſees, there 
nothing more ridiculous: Of this Sort was old Cr 
the Player, who being very deaf, did not care that any 
| Hody ſhould know it, Honeſt Joe Miller going with a 
Friend one Day along Fleeiſtreet, and ſeeing old Croſt on 
the other Side of the Way, told bis Acquaintance, he 
ſhould ſee ſome Sport; ſo beck' ning to Croſt with his 
1 and ſtretching open his Mouth as wide as ever 
he could, as if he halloo'd to him, tho? he ſaid nothing, 
the old Fellow came puffing from the other Side of the 


Way, What a Pox, ſaid he, ds you make ſuch. a PO EF 


Do you think one can't bear. 
78. Sir William Davenant the Poet, who had no No oe. 
bes along the Meuſe one Day, 2 Beggar Woman fol-. 
wed him, crying, Ah! God preſerve your Eye Sight, 
Sir; the Lord preſerve your Eye Sight, Why, good 
Woman, ſaid he, do'ſt thou pray ſo much for my Eye 
Sight? Ah! dear Sir, anſwered the Woman, if it ſhould 
_ Pleaſe God, that you grow dim- lighted, you! have no Place 
to hang your Spectacles on- 
79. Dr. Sewel, and two or three more Gentlemen, 
walking towards Hampſtead on a Summer's Day, were 


met by the famous Daniel Purcel the Punſter, who was _ | 
very importunate with them to know upon what Account 


The Doctor merrily anſwered: 
Very well, replied the other, you'll 


_ they were going thither. 
dim, to make Hay. 


de there at a very convenient Seaſon, t the Country wants. - 


Rakes, 


80. A Traveller going into the Kitchen of an Inn, in 


8 very cold Night, ſtood ſo cloſe to the Fire that he burnt 


his Boots. An arch Rogue, who fat in the Chimney 


Corner, cried out to him, Sir, you'll burn your Spurs 


ir ently. My Bols, you mean, 1 8 laid the Gentle. 


MA; 3 
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- man; No, Sir, replicd the other, they are burnt abt 
81. A Lady being asked how ſhe liked a Gentleman's 


good, ſaid ſhe, but the Air is intolerable. 
3 8. 


of them to get into the Reſtrum, and mike a Speech, that 
ne might obſerve how it could be heard; 


not what to ſay, for in Truth he was no Orator. 
faid the Knight, no Matter for that, ſpeak any thing that 
comes uppermoſt. Why here, Sir Richard, ſays the Fel- 
not get one Penny of Money : Pray, Sir, when do you de- 
pray come down, I have heard enough; I cannot but 
Your Subject. 
| preaching moſt exceedingly dull to a Congregation no: 
after another, before the Sermon was near ended. 7 ruly, 
ſaid a Gentleman preſent, this learned Doctor bas made c 
N moving Diſcourſe, 5 
late Roger William's, the famous Punſter and Publican, 
was boaſting of the happy Genius of his Nation, in pro- 
8 all the fine Modes and Faſhions, particularly the 


aud bad been followed is all de other Nations. 


_ Srovement upon their Invention, by adding the Shirt to it, 


with ſome Quinces in it; 
if a few of theſe Duinces give ſuch a F lavour, how wor!” 

1 an Apple Pye taſte made all of Quincer. 

i 0 86. An Engliſh Gentleman ask'd Sir Richard Steel 

| | = who 1 was an en, What Was the Reaſon that his Cour \ 


Singing, who had a very ſtinking Breath: The Words are 
when Sir Richard Steele was ting up his great 
Room in York Buildings, which he intended for publig 
Orations, he happened at a Time to be pretty much be- 
hind Hand with his Workmen, and coming one Day a- 
mong them to ſee how they went forward, he ordered one 
the Fellow 
mounting, and fcratching his Pate, told him, he knew 
Oh! 
low, we have been working for you theſe fix W, cet, and cau- 
7 Zu to pay us? Very well, very well, ſaid Sir Richard, 
own you ſpeak very diltinaly,. tho 1 don' t much admire : 
83. A certain Reverend Drone, as was his Cuſtor, 
_ uſed to him, many of them ſlunk out of the Church, one: 
a; 
84. A French Marquis bein _ one Day at Dinner at t the ; 


85. A very harmleſs 1ri/hman, eating an Apple Pt! 
Arrab now dear Honey, ſaid he 1 


and « 


Lord 


Mart; 


Ruffle, which he laid, avas de fine Ornament to de Hani, Holbu 


Roger al 
lowed what he ſaid, but obſerv'd at the ſame Time, % . 
-" Ws Engliſh, according to Cuſtom, had made a great In. 
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0 trymen were ſo remarkable for blundering and making 


Bulls? Faith, ſaid the Knight, I believe there is ſymethins 
in the Air of Ireland; and 1 dare ſay if an Engliſhman | 


cba born there he would do the ſame. | 


$7. A Gentleman having lent a Guinea for two or three 
Pays to a Perſon whoſe Promiſes he had not much Faith | 
in, was very much furpriz'd to find, that he very punc- 


tually kept his Word with him; the ſame Gentleman 


being ſome Time after deſirous of borrowing a larger 
Sum, No, ſaid the other, you have deceived me once, and 7 
#17: reſolved you ſhall not do it a ſecond Time. SLED 
88. My Lord Chief Juſtice Holt had ſent, by his War- 
rant, one of the French Prophets, a fooliſh Set, that ſtart - 
ed up in his Time, to Priſon ; upon which, Mr. Lacy 
one of their Followers, came one Day to my Lord's Houſe, 
and deſired to ſpeak with him; the Servants told him, 
their Lord was not well, and ſaw no Company that Day : : 


bim from the Lord God ; which being told the Chief Ju- 
Rice, he ordered him to come in, and ask'd him his Bu— 


ſineſs; I come, ſaid he, from the Lord, who hath ſent me 


to thee, and would have thee grant a Neli pro/equi fo 
John AtRins, who is his „ and whom e — 
into Priſon. Thou art a Falſe Prophet, anſwered my 
Lord, and a tying Knave ; for if the Lord had ſent thee E 
it would have been to the Attorney General, for 1 | 


+» 


Bt is not in my Power to grant a Noli proſequi, 


89. Daniel Purcel, the famous Punſter, and a Friend 
of his meeting, and having a Deſire to drink « Glaſs of 
Wine together, upon the 30th of January, King Charles's 
Martyrdom, they went to the Sa/utatizn Tavern upon 
Holourn Hill, and finding the Door ſhut, they knock'd at 
at it, but it was not opened to them, only one of the : 
Drawers look'd through a little Wicket, and ask'd, what 
they would pleaſe to have? Why, open your Door, ſaid 
Daniel, and draw us a Pint of Wine: The Drawer aid = 
bis Maſter would not allow of it that Day, for it was a 
Faſt. D--mn your Maſter, replied he, fer a preciſe Cox- 
is he not contented to faſt himſelf, but muſt he make 


cormb, 
90. The ſame Gentleman, as he had the CharaQer of a 
$*<at Punſter, was deſired one Night in Company, by a 
; 1 %%% ings © 


( 24 ) 

"Gentleman, to make a Pu extempore. Upon what Sub- e 
ject? ſaid Daniel. The King, anſwered the other, 0h! _ 2 
Sir, faid he, the King zs uno Subject. 5 
91. An Iriſh Lawier of the Temple, having Occaſion $M 
to go to Dinner, left theſe Directions in his Key Hole, hi. 
Gone to the Elephant and Caſtle, where you ſhall find me; Veo 
and if you can't read this, 8 it to the Stationer' op and 3 


_ be ſhall read it for yo. fta 
92. Peterborough Houle, which 1s hs laſt ! in London La 
one Way, being rebuilt, a Gentleman ask'd another, Who of 


liv din it? His Friend told him, Sir Robert Greſvenor. 
I do not know, ſaid the firſt, what Eflate Sir Robert har, II 
tut he ought to have a very g _y one, fer 15 boch lives be. . 
yond him in the whole Town. ; Ire 

93. Cœlonel Bund, who had been one of King Charles IC 
the Firſt's Judges, died a Day or two before Cliver, and ne 
it was ſtrongly reported every where that Cromauell was 1 wy 
dead: A, ſaid a Gentleman, who knew better, he e Ire 

only given Bond to the Devil fer his farther Appearance. © 

94. One Mr. Topeham was ſo very tall, that if he was ene 

now living, when People are ſo fond of Shews, he might + 7/28 
| have made a very good one; this Gentleman going one 
Day to enquire for a Countryman a little Way out of © 
Town, when he came to the Houſe, he looked in at ab. tak 
little Window over the Door, and asked the Woman, 5 
who ſat by the Fire, if her Husband was at home? Vo, un 
Sir, ſaid ſhe, cut I you 7 "aſe to alight and come in, R Pen 


£9 and call him. the 
95. Michael Angelo, in his picture of the. laſt Judg- "BY. 
ment, in the Pope's Chapel, painted among the Figures in Pic 
Hell, that of a certain Cardinal, who was his Enemy, ſo and 
| like that every body knew it at firſt Sight: Whereupon P Ta! 
the Cardinal complaining to Pope Clement the Seventh, deſi 
of the Affront, and deſiring it might be defaced: 8 Nat 
Anbau very well, ſaid the Pope, I have Poauer to deliver a actu 
Seoul out of Purgatory, but not o of Helll. Popo! 
906. The famous Thom Thynne, who was very remark- T 8 
: able for his good Houſe-keeping and Hoſpitality, ſtands 1. 
ing one Day at his Gate in the Country, a Beggar com- 5 


ing up to him, cry'd, he begg'd his Worſhip would give Vrite 


Eo him a ok of his ſmall 5 . V. 95 vow * ſaid he, bel it 
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emy, ſo 
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zeventh, 
ed: Tou 
leliver a 


remark- 
y, ftand- 
zar com- 


zuld give 


ſaid he, 


what * 


W 2 he had received in his Face. 
him to be a Coward, told him, he had beft take heed the. 


Ground came to the Money. 


14 0 

*mwhat Times are to 5%, wen Beggars muſi be Chocſers ! 1 
ſay, bring this Fellow a Mug of ſtrong Beer. 

97. A \ Soldier was bragging before Julius Cæſar of the 

Crſar knowing 


noxt Time he ran away, how he logR'd back. 
98. A Gentleman faid of a young Wench, who con- 


nch lied about the 7. mple, that, if ſhe had as much 


Law in her Head, as ſhe had in her Tail, the would be one 


of the ableſt Counſel in E naland. 


The late Colonel Charteris reſle ing o on his 111 


145 and Character, told a certain Nobleman, that if ſuch 


a Thing as a good Name was to be purchaſed, he would 
freely give 10,000 Pounds for one. The Nobleman ſaid, 


je would certainly be the worſt Money he ever laid out in 


his Life. Why ſo, ſaid the Colonel ? Becauſe, an- 
ſwered the . r vculd For it it again iu 4% than a 
155 ee K. 8 
100. A WePmi, 92 7 Juſtice taking Coach i in the city, 

and being ſor a down at Dung Man's Coffee-houſe, Char- 
Driver demanded Eighteen Pence as his 
The Juſtice ask'd him, if he would ſwear that the 
The Man ſaid, he w ours 
take his Oath on't. The Tuſtice 1 replied, Friend L 

Magiſtratæ; and pulling the Book out of his Pocket, ad 


Fare. 


niiniſtred the Oath, and then gave the Fellow his Six 


2 pence, ſay: 0B, pe mult reſerve the Wy ing t5 binfelf for 
" the Afia. AVI } 9X 


101. Helles, the ſamous Painter, having drawn the 


Picture of Alexander the Great on Horſeback, brought it, 
and preſented it to that Prince; but he not beſtowing that 
Praiſe on it which fo excellent a Piece deſerved, Appelics 
dieſired a living Horſe might be bronght'; w ho, taved by 
Nature, fell a prancing and neighing, as tho' it had been 
actually a living Creature of the ſame Species ; where- 


upon Heller told Alexander, that his Horſe we 
Paintin 18 better than himſelf, 


102. A Lady who had married a Gentleman that was 


a tolerable Poet, one ay ſitting alone with him, ſhe ſaid, 


come, my Dear, 3 you write upon other People, prithee 
write ſomething for me; let me ſee what Epitaph you'll 
bello upon me when I die: Ob, uy Dear, replied be, 


hats | 


T6) 


that's a ' melancholy Subject, prithee don't think of it; 


_ Nay, upon my Life you ſhall, adds ſhe; 0 I 1 begin, 


Here lies Bid : 
To which he anſwered, 5 
. Ab! 1 wiſh fhe did. 4 
= 103. A Poor Fellow, who growing rich on a ſudden, 
| from a very mean and beggarly Condition, and taking 


i great State upon him, was met one Day by one of his 
1 | poor Acquaintance, who accoſted him in a very humble 
if Manner, but having no Notice taken of him, cried out, 
Nay, it is no great Wonder that you Jnould | not 0 Mes 


when you have forgot yourſelf. 


when Hannibal took it, being envious to ſee ſo my 
Honour done to Fabius Maximus, ſaid one Day in open 
Senate, that it was himſelf, not Fabius Maximus, that was 
the Cauſe of re- taking the City of Tarentum. 
ſmilingly, Indeed thou ſpeateſt Truth, for had, /t thou 
toft it, T ſhould never have retaken it, 


long from his Wife upon the Circuit, ſaying, in his Ab- 
| ſence ſhe might want due Benevolence: I ſhall give 


you not rather have it in a Lump, than Shilling by Shil- 


it would vex you if your Wife ſhould want a Shilling in 
your Abſence, and be forced to borrow it. 


Common, ſaw a Shepherd tending his Flock, in a new 
Coat; the Parſon ask'd him in a haughty Tone, who 


rode on murmuring a pretty Way, and ſent his Man back 
ro ask the Shepherd, it he would come and live with him? 
for he wanted a Fool. 
accordingly, and delivered his Maſter's Meſſage, conclud- 
ing, that his Maſter really wanted a Fool. 


Other. 
herd, bis Living ee Word maintain three of us. 


104. Marcus Livius, who was Governor of Tarentum 


Fabius TY 
105. One was joking with a Lawier for tarrying 0 2 
ber Uſe for that, anſwered the Lawier, at my Return; 


and put the Caſe, ifany one owed you Fifty Pounds, would 


ling? It is true, replied the other, moſt People avoul; but 
106. A proud Parſon and his Man, 1 over a 


gave him that Coat? The ſame People, ſaid the Shepherd, 

that cloath you, the Pariſh. The Parſon, nettled a little, 
The Man went to the Shepherd 
Why, are yo 
going away then? ſaid the Shepherd. No, anſwered the 


Then you may tell your . Haſler, replied the Shep: 
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3 bad ee ee their chief Holds on Fire; they de- 
ls % manded of him, what his Intent was? He anſwered, It 
Wias to roaſt their Gooſe. „ 1 Tn, * 
III. One asked an extravagant young Spark, 15 5. 
: 1 a, | ig Spark, why he 
would ſell all his Land? He ſaid, Becau/e '» was tiling 
His Journey towards Heaven, and he {hould never come : 


there 1il he had left the Earth, 


ling 275 


over a 


n a4 new 
ne, who 


hepberd, 
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107. A certain 1ri/hman making ſtrong Love to a great 


Fortune, told her, He could not ſleep for dreaming of her, 


108. An old Woman, who had a very handſome 


Daughter, had a great Jealouſy and Fear, that one Mr. E 


John Turner, a young Fellow in the Neighbourhood, had 


ga great Mind to be too buſy with her; and as ſhe ap- 
; prehended, watching her pretty narrowly, ſhe caught them 


in the very Fact upon the Bed in the Garret; upon 


which ſhe halloo'd out, with a diſmal Groan, O! n 
Turner! John Turner! [Turn her] No, I thi k * John 
: faid he, She lies very 5 brand th : 3 125 In 1 Mother, 


lo. Ben Johnſ5n coming down Stairs in a Tavern, 


his Foot ſlip'd, and accidentally beat againſt a Door, 
which flew open, where ſome Gentlemen were drinking, 
= tO whom he ſaid, I did not intend to have intruded "x 
ſelf, but being ſo accidentally /a//er into your Ds, 


Jam reſolved to drink with you before 1 go. O 
whe | | FA) | 1 4 80. On f 
the Gentlemen that knew him, replied, ſince by your Fall 


we enjoy your Company, give me leave to rie and bid ; 
JJ ri Gn 1 


110. The King of Sweden being with a very ſmall 


Number of Men before a Town of his Enemies, they, in 8 
Deriſion of his Strength, hung out a Gooſe for him to 
ſhoot at: But perceiving before Night, that theſe few Men 


112. A ſcoffing Blade meeting a Gentlewoman with a 


long Noſe, ſays, Madam, I w 

ith him? i knew how to come at it for your Noſe: es sir, ſays ; 
, vou may kils me where there | LES... 
| you Offence, y kils me where there is no Nole to give 


"314. A-Gendevan eondig law « Chats, takin hare” 
| was none of the beſt Make in the World, bearing them 
5 desde e Mercy Ley us, miſerable Sinners: Ay, ſays 
he, they might very well have ſaid, Have Mercy ubon ui, 
ene, Singers, Le A A an: ee 


0 28 » 

7 14. One praying in St. Pauls Catiedral, his Hat was 
ſtolen from him; of which when he complained to the 
Standers by, To ould, ſaid one, have watched as well 
as prayed, 

115. A Perſon in Company railing againſt a Gentle- 
man lately deceas'd, one of them, to vindicate him, ſaid, 
he thought him not ſo bad as he had been repreſented; 


adding, To my Knowledge, Sir, he was very charitable; 


and Charity, you know, covers a Mulittude of Sins, Faith, 


Sir, fo it n ſaid the firſt, for he had. a Multitude to. 


cover. 
116. Once an Archbiſhoprick being vacant in Ir eland, 


the then Lord Lieutenant was applied to on the Behalf 
_ of an elderly Biſhop, to be promoted to the See; his Ex- . 


cellency anſwered, that the only Obſtacle to his Lord- 
ſhip's T ranſlation, was his great Age; wherenpon it was 
given to another. Soon after the Lord Lieutenant made 
a Viſit to the Biſhop, and found him fitting in an Elbow 
Chair; the Prelate begg'd his Excellency to excuſe the 


Manner of his receiving him, for that he was 79 old to 


nothing: You lye like a Rogue, ſays ſhe, for I [bring you 
Boys and Girls without your Help. 
118. Mr. Amner, going through a Street in Windfr, 
two Bo s look'd out of a one Pair of Stairs Window, 


and cried, there goes Mr. Amner that makes ſo many 


Bulls! He hearing them, look'd back, ſaying, you Raj- 
cals, I know you well enough, if 1 bad you here, I 4 Rick 


you down Stairs, 
119. One asked, why Men ſued always to the Wo- 


men, and Women never to Men? Becauſe, ſaid another, 
Women are always ready for the Men, but Men are not 


3 always for the Nomen. 


120. A young oman having newly lined, | in the 3 
Heat of Summer, deſired her Husband to tumble with her 
upon the Bed; he perceiving her Meaning, and being as 


| full of Ice as ſhe was of Fire, told her the Dog9-days were 
very unwholſome for that Recreation. At Night, being 


in Bed, ſhe deſired her Husband to lye cloſer, for though, 22 


ſald ſhe, there be Ves dat, yet I never heard of Da 
i ts e 


117. A Man complained to his Wife ſhe brought him 


( 29 * 
121. A Chandler having had ſome candles ſtole, one 
bid him be of good Cheer, for in a ſhort Time, ſays he, c 


lau confident they'll all come to Light, 


122, One ſtealing a Cup out of a Tavern, was Jaid 
hold on; a Gentleman ſent his Man to know what was 
the Matter; he came and told him, only a Fellow had 


4 got a Cup too much; P., ſays he, that's my Fault, and 
2 many an honeſt Man's beſide. 


123. A Country Fellow being admitted. to 2 Genitle- ; 


man's Table, fell upon the Ar!ichoaks at the lower End, 


but not knowing what of them ſhould be eaten, and what 
not, takes a Mouthful of the Burrs, which almoſt chok- 


ed him. One who fat next him ſaid, Friend, that Diſh is 
reſerved for the laſt, 


be could) Iam of your Mind, for F think it will be my 
lat. 


Truly, anſwered he, (as well as 


124. Killeprew, the ſhes Jeſter: to King Charles II, 


having been at Paris about ſome Buſineſs, went from 
_, thence to Yer/ailles, to ſee the French King's Court, and 
being known there to ſeveral of the Courtiers who had 
been at the Eng/i/h Court, one of them took Occaſion to 
tell the French King, that XKi/[egrew was one of the wit- 
tielt Men in England : Upon which, the French King de- 
S fired to ſee him, which he did: But Killegrew, it ſeems, 
being out of Humour, or at leaſt ſeemingly fo, {poke but 
very little, and that little he did ſpeak was ſo little to the 
_ 2 Purpoſe, that the French King told the Nobleman that 
bad commended him for ſuch a Wit, that he looked up- 
on him as a very dull Fellow; but the Nobleman aſſur- 
ed the King, that (whatever he thought of him) Alegre 
Was a very witty and ingenious Man: 
King was reſolved to make a further Trial of him, and 
took him into a great Gallery, where there was Abun- 
dance of fine Pictures; and, among the reſt, ſhewed him 
the Picture of Chri/? upon the Crols, and asked him if he 
knew who that was? But A7/egrew made himſelf very 
ignorant, and anſwered, No: Why, ſaid the King. III! 
tell you, if you don't know; this is the Picture of our 
Saviour on the Croſs, and that on the Right Side is the 
Pope's, and that on the left is my own: Whereu Ks 
_ vegrew replied, 1 humbly thank your Majeſty for the In- 
formation you have given me; for tho? I have often heard 
» 8 


Whereupon the 


pon K'il-- 


met. 1 


Bentlemen, Cloak all; 1 
who, ſtammering and ſtarting, ſaid, Cloak all; What a Pox : 
But he not cloaking, 
the Duke ſaid, Mr. Ogle, why don't you obey the Word 
Why there then; 


"7-20; 5 


8 that our Saviour v was crucified between two Thieves, yet 9 


I never knew who they were before. | 
125. One wondering there was fo many Pickpockets 
in London, ſeeing there was a Watch at every Corner: 
Pugh, ſaid another, they'd as willingly meet with = 
Watch as any thing elle, _ 
126. There being a general Muſter of the Life. Guards 


in Hyde Park, and Mr. Ogle, one of the private Gentle- 


men of the firſt Troop of Horſe, having Joſt his Cloak at 
Play, was therefore obliged to borrow his Landlady'z 


Scarlet Petticoat; ſo tying it up in a Bundle, put it be- 


hind him, then mounted ſafe enough, as he thought, and 
away he went; but one of the Rank, perceiving the 
Border, immediately gave the Duke Notice, and fell back 
into the Rank again, The Duke ſmiling to himſelf, ſaid, 
which they all did, except Ogle, 


mult we cloak for? It don't rain. 


of Command? Cloak, Sir, ſaid Ogle! 
and peeping his Head out at the Top of the Petticoat, 


ſaid, Tho' J can't Cloak, I can Petticoat with the beſt of ; 


Fou. 
3127. One ſaid, 2 covetous Mar was never ſatisfied: 
Why fo? 


| hed with leaſt, if nothing be enough for him. 
128. A City Serjeant had an Action againſt a Gentle. 
man at the Suit of a Taylor: He eſpies the Gentleman 
(but having forgot the Taylor's Name) and told him he 
had an Action apainſt him: At whoſe Suit? ſays the 
„ phes'the Serjeant. 
129. Dr. Bentley, thewiog a young Lots the fine L. 
drary in Trinity College, and amongſt the reſt of the Books, 
his own Writings curiouſly bound, aſked the Lady hov 
e lib d the Binding: The Lady anſwered, they wer! 
extremely handſome, but ſhe choſe rather to have bis 
Works in Sheets, | 


130. A Country Attorney appearing ina Cauſe at the 4 


Aſſizes, ſome Years ago, in very dirty Linen, before! ſtate 


- Juoge not remarkable for his e ; Mr, Juſtice took » I [bind 


ſaid his Friend. Becauſe, replied he, he think: f 


: nothing enough: Why then, ſaid the other, ke 18 ſatis: A 
| | Witte 
man 


Gentleman. Why, at his Suit that made your: Suit re- 
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yet Occaſion to reprimand him for ſuch a Contempt of the 
Court; to which the Attorney very briskly replied, That 
ets altho his Shirt was dirty, his Hands were clean, 
ser: 130. Aclowniſh Gentleman, who had courted a young 
h = Lady; the Marriage being agreed upon, he eſpied a pretty 
Mare a grazing, which he would have into the Bargain; 
ards. the Gentleman being unwilling to part with his Mare, 
atle- the Match broke off. A Twelvemonth after, this formal 
\ at Wooer meets the Lady at a Fair, would fain bave renew- 
\dy's ed his old Acquaintance; but ſhe, pretending Ignorance 
© be- firſt, ſaid, ſhe did not know him: No, ſaid he, do not 
and Jou knew me? Why, I was once a Suitor to you. I cry 
g the n Mercy, Sir, faid ſhe, now J remember you, you came 
back 4 wooing to my Father's Mare, and ſhe is not married yet. 
„aid, 131. Some Years ago, a Door-keeper at the Parlia- 
Oele, ment Houſe being ſuſpended for raking Money to let 
aPox People into the Houſe to hear the Debates; the poor 
wins, Man complained to one of the Members of the Hardſhip | 
Word o his Cale, That when his Maſters took Money within 
then: Doors, he muſt not be ſuffered to ds it without. . 
ticoat, | 132. A poor Gentleman that had trifled away his E- 
veſt of ſlate, being in Company with ſome merry Citizens, one 
—  ., would needs paſs a Joke upon him, ſaying, tho' Citizens 
tisfed: for the moſt Part were younger Brothers and Gentlemen, 
think: the Elders carried away the Eſtate, and were bred up 
is fatis- highly in Learning; yet many times the Citizens out- 
2 witted them, and got their Lands: To which the Gentle- 
Gentle. man replied, T hat it was not their Wit, but Providence or- 
\tleman 4 L ered it ſo; for, ſays he, awe get your Children, and you 
him he Zet cur Estates; and it is fit the Land ſhould ene to 
ſays the the right Heir. 
Suit re- 4 133. A drunken Fellow was brought beſore a Juſtice, 5 
alnd what Queſtion ſoever he ask'd him, he {till ſaid, Your | 
eine Li. + Worſhip s wile; then he committed bim till Te next 
e Books, | Morning; then ſent for him apain, and told him of his f 
ady how dle Talk the Night before. Why, what did I ſay; Why, 
ney wen : whatſoever I ſaid to you, ſays the Juſtice, you (till ſaid, 
have his : | Your Worſnip's wiſe; ſo that I thought thou wer't mad. 
Truly, ſays he, if I ſaid fo, I think I was mad indeed. 
uſe at the 4 134. One Mr. Hide had three Sons, and having no E- | 
„before! ® ſtate to ſettle upon the youngeſt, told him, he muſt needs 
ſtice took . Peine kim an Apprentice, and did him make Choice 


| Oc, 1.8 
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34-3 
of ſome Trade: The Youth being of a mark and inge 
nious Temper, told him he won! 1 be a Tanner. 'Pith, 


lays the Father, that's a naſty Trade. 
the moſt convenient Frade for me of any; you have but 


little to give me, and three Hides will ſet me up. Wane: 1 
Hides are thoſe, ſays the Father? ir, lays he, your's, anc 


my tewo elder Brothers. 
135. A Gentleman came to a Widow's Houſe, and 


ſhe preſented him with a Cup of ſmall Beer; ſo coming 
a Week afterwards, ſalutes him with another Cup of the 


ſame Beer, ſaying, Sir, I dare not commend the Beer to 


you, for indeed it is dead; to which he replied, That may 4 


ery well be, fer it was very weak when I was here Last. 


3 30, A brisk young Sempltreſs having outwitted many 
an airy "oP and Spurki/h Gallant, was at laſt outwitted 
herſelf in this Manner: A Town Shift, in very good Ha- 
bit, coming into her $! 20P, cheapen'd and bargained for 


a conſiderable Parcel of Linen; and then pauling,---ſaid, 


Oh! I'd like to forget one Thing; - I want a Shirt of the 
largeſt Make; it is not for myſelf, but for one as big a- 


ain, She ſhewed him thereupon ſeveral; but he com- 
lained they were too (trait: And the then ſhew'd an- 
other, which he ſeemed to like, ſaying, Pray, Madam, do 


me the Fayour to {lip it on over your own Cloaths ; 


which, to pleaſe and humour ſo good a Cuſtomer, he 


did: Then he turned her about to fee how it fat, faſten- 
ed privately the hinder Lappets with two large Pins, thro' 


all her Cloaths, to the hinder Part of her Smock; ; then 
ſnatching the Linen he had bargained ſor, off the Connt- 


er, out he ran; ſhe thereupon followed him, crying, {top 


him, ſtop him, and haſtily going to pull the Shirt ovec 
her Ears, as aſhamed to purſue him in ſuch a Garment, 


" ſhe with it drew up all her Cloaths, and expoſed her naked Gt 
Poſteriors to the Public, and fo ran on, ſtill pulling to þ 
get off the Shirt; whilſt ſome Matrons, who ſuppoſed g 
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Her to be mad, ſtopped her, ſenſible that ſhe ought to be 5, 


covered behind, which gave the Sharper an Opportanit J 


to run cleverly off with his Booty. N 
137. Mr. Amner hearing {ome Gentlemen perſuading „ 
dne to go along with them into the Water that could not þp 

ſwim: Faith, Neighbour, ſays he, be rul'd by me, never ay, 


80 into the Water, till you have learn'd to ſwim. 
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133. The ſame Gentleman having a little Study, EY 
ſome Company in his Chamber, being deſirous to ſee it, 
he told them, in Faith, Gentlemen, if you all go in, it 
will not hold you. 


139. A Dog lying under a Table, the Maid went to 


| 5 ck him out, and he did not ſtir; if one hov'd kill this 


Dog, ſays the, I belieye he ſhoujd not ſtir from this Place. 
140. One Mr, Man, Waſter of the Ship called the 
Mon, uſed to be very familiar with a Gentlewoman: 


Her Husband once taxing her with another Gentleman, 


ſne ſwore ſhe knew him no more than ſhe did the Man = 
of the Moon. 


241. King Charles II. coming krongh Shore. Ditch 


f from News Market, obſerved a Wall lately made of Horns 
there, which is common in that Road, and bid Lord Ro- 


thefter, who was with him in the Coach, take Notice of 
At. 


Ay Sir, ſaid he, the Citizens have been laying their 
Heads together to end toe FIT i Jour Majeſty 
ea7me by, 


242. A Quaker that \ was a Barber, b eing ſued by the 5 


Parſon for Tithes; Tea and Nay went to him and de- 
manded the Reaſon why he troubled him, ſeeing he had 
never any Dealings with him in his whole Life 
tlie Parſon, zt is for Tithes; 
Friznd, upon what Account ? Ib 
p Preaching | in the Church, Alas L they replied the Gag: | 


N 25 ſays 5 
ſays ma Quaker, [ pr _ 
, ſays the Parſon, /© 


ker, I have nothing to do to pay thee, for I never come 
there. Oh! but you might, ſays the Parſon, for the Doors 
are aiways open at convenient Times, And. thereupon | 

told him, he would be paid, ſeeing it was his due. Tea 
and Nay, hereupon ſhak'd his Fars, and making ſeveral _ 

wry Faces, departed, and immediatly entered his Action, 
eit being a Corporation FORD) againſt the Parſon, for 
Forty Shillings : The Parſon, upon Notice of this, came 


51 75 de W. him, and very hotly demanded, why he put ſuch a 


Hiſgrace upon him ? and for what did he owe him the 

Money? Truly, Friend, replied the Quaker, or Trimming, 
Fer "Trimming, ſaid the Parſon: Thy, I avas never trimmed 
y you in my Life. Ob! but thou might ft have come and 
en trimmed, if thou had/t pleaſed, for: my Deer are at- 


1e, never * Tz open at com enient Times. 
m. 


238. AI 


OL, 143. A 
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143. A Gentleman being at a Tavern, ſeeing a Salver Un 
of foul Salt, called very angrily to the e and bid 'Y fou; 
him bring up ſome reſp Salt. 8 ſeei 
144. I happened once, ſince theſe great Hoops were in it fe 


Fiaſhion, to be at a Chriſtening, when a Lady, who had ſam 


more Vivacity than Diſcretion, began to rally a little ile. 


1 their Patients... 


Gentleman in Company about the Marriage of his by te 
Friend, who, it ſeems, was alſo a very little Man. 7 1 
furprizing to me, ſays the Lady, that Miſs ., ho WSN 
dave all know to be a Girl of good Senſe, ſhould ever think BO 
ef ſuch à diminutive Animal; why, 1 could hide fifty of them Invi 


under my Petticoat.----- Madam, quoth the Gentleman, your 
4 don't doubt wy. you have had a Hundred there fore my! 
now. dy a 


145. Ong was tried for karin five Wives « at once, follo 
four of them were prov'd to be law fully married to him: on 


Then the judge asked him, why he married ſo many ? x . 
He ſaid, *twas only to make Trial among fo many, to Fe 
find one good one, with whom he might ſpend the reſt T 


of his Life. Truly, ſays the Judge, I am certain you'll 80 
find none ſuch in this Life, and therefore, I ſhall tale 21 
Care, that you go and leek one in another; ; and fo con 
demn'd him. GO Pacer 
146. A Man, very Ach, but very filly, \ was recom- · 
mended to a Gentleman as a good Match for his Davgh- / 
ter. No, uo, ſaid he, I would rather have a Man With $ 
out Money, than Money without a Man. Kae 
147. Francis Carvajal, the great Captain of he Re. Feat 
bels of Peru, had often given Chafe to Diego Centeno, 1 f, 
principal Commander of the Emperor s Party. He was 
afterwards taken by the Emperor's Lieutenant Gaſca, * 
,and committed to the Cuſtody of Diege Centeno, who A 
: uſed him with all poſſible Courteſy : in:omuch, that Ca, 
vajal asked him, I pray, Sir, who are you that uſe m: I 
With this Courteſy? Centeno ſaid, do you not know D. F 
ego Centeno? Carvajal anſwered, Truly, Sir, I have beet FJ" 
| ſo uſed to ſee your Back, that I know not your Face. 
148. A Phyſician, boaſting his great Knowledge in tl, 
Profeſſion, ſaid, he never heard any Complaint from bi 1, 
Patients ; a By-ſtander wittily replied, Very likely, Dos 
tor, for the Faults of FM. ſeians are genes all buried quilt 1 


6 
: a. ©. 
I 49 82 08 
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VVV 
Salver 149. A little Gentleman oing to a Friend's ' 
nd bid found himſelf too ſhort to ig the Knockes k 1 
- ſceing a very tall Fellow coming by, begg'd kia to do 
ere in it for him; which, (tho' very unwillingly) he di 5 
ho had ſame time muttering, Damn ;t | 
a little like you made for? The other ſmartly r 
of his #y tall ones like T 
., _ 150. My Friend the Reverend Mr 
--, who as much Wit and Humour. Tam 
r think good Nature as any Man liv; 
of them Invitation to Pinner, wrote on the 7 en 
leman, young Lady of great Beauty, Merit, and Þ 
before my Friend thought unity 
—— : „he therefore wrote tn. 
once, following Lines on the ſame Card, and returned it by bes 
o him: on Servant, 333 ea = 
many? | Your Compliments, Lady, 
ny, to For old Engliſh Service is much more 
the reſt You've ſent me Ten Hearts, but the Tyzhe's only mine, 
you'll! SO give me one HEART, and take back t'o EE 
ll take 213. A Book was publiſhed in Queen E 
ſo con · Which gave her great Offence ; here 


SATA, Taid he, but Abundance of Felony fer the 
Daugh- ay his Conceits gu of Tacitus; „ 
2 with. 151. A certain Nobleman, who has too much Forti. 
Wy tude and Greatneſs of Soul, to be ſhaken with every _ 
Hreath, was in [reland during the late Rebellion in Sf. 
(aud, and one Morning, when it was reported that the 
He was oman Catholicks were about to riſe, a Gentleman ran 
Gaſea Into his Chamber very abruptly, My Lord, | 
o, who e undone, ſays he, all Dublin is up. Why 
at Car Þ lock ? ſays the Nobleman. Ten, my Lord, 
aſe m Pentleman. Why then, truly, fays his I. 
ow D. F<ming Unconcern, 7// get up myſelf, 
ve beer lan ſhou'd be up at Ten &Clct. © 
Face. 
e in th. T: 
rom bi 
„ Dot | 
ed quit 8? 
low that the Horſe was a very good one. 7 believe 
142.1. r ͤ 8 


the Re. 


nteno,i 


NH 
f 
„ 
2 
;: 
' 
* 
| 
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RISE gre ͤ is —— 


the French King ſhould take away your Life, I'll revenge : 
it by taking off the Heads of many Frenc l men now in 


reſolved to try what could be done by the Help of Mu- 
ick, and therefore entertained her with a Serenade unde: 


Iny Friend, lays one of his Companions, y aur Mujick is 0 
powerful as that / bes es fer it di auus then very St 9750 FH 


5 after you. 


Court. The Day the Moor was diſpatched to Doro; 4 
Naples had ſent Bertram the Moor, v ho had been a lors“ 1 


to him, and asked, why he inſerted that? Becauſe, ſais 
the Jeſter, I think he will never come back to be a Pr. 


0 26 ) 


te Wary replied he; „er the I des did not leave ve. a BI 
of him. | BY 


153. King Henry the vIII. appointing a Nobleman ag 
to go an Einbaſſy to Francis I. at a very dangerous Di 


Juncture, he beg d to be excuſed, ſaying, ſuch a threat- rur 


ning Letter to ſo hot a Prince as Francii 1. might g tel 
near to coſt him his Life. Fear not, ſays old Harry, if # + 


my Power. But of all theſe Heads, replied the Noble. 
man, Here may not be one to fit my Shoulders, _ 
- 254 A very modeſt young Gentleman of the Aunty 


ure the Aﬀ: ctions of: A Lady of great Fortune, at at 


her Window at Midnight, but ſhe ordered her Servant 
to drive him thence, by throwing Stones at him. al 


153 Alphonſe, ing of Naples, rs a Moor, (who © 
had becn Captive a long Time) into Barbary, with | 2 
conſiderable Sum of Money to buy Horſes, and to return 
at a certain Time. There was 18 whe King a B. 11. % 7 
foon or Jeſter, who had a Table-book, w herein he uo 
to regiſter any remarkable Abſurdity th at happened 

A 
the Jeſter waiting upon the King at Supper, his Majel 57 
call'd for his Table book, and read how .4/þh5::/6 King 


Time his Priſoner, to 1orecco his own Country, with v7 
many thouſand Crowns to buy Horſes. The King turns 


8 Hs 
be 9 
C's 2 


more 4 


ſoner again, ſo you have loft both Man and Money, 162 
But, if he ſhould return, replied the King, then you too fan 
Jeſt is marr'd. Ne, dir, anſwer'd the Bufloon, er if ing, H 
fhowd return, 7 will blot out Jour 7 Vane, a pul in , fired y. 
for a, Fool. 163. 
156. A Tay lor ſent his Bill to a Lawier for Money; th that he 
Laier bid t the Boy tell his Maker, ; that he was not 1 0 well 


2 "IN 

9 

* WH 
15. 333 
5 „ 

28 


= ing away, but very buſy at that Time, The Boy comes 
again, and tells him, he muſt needs have the Money. 
Dicd'ſt thou tell thy Maſter, ſaid the Lawier, I was not 
running away? Yes, Sir, ſays the Boy; but he bid me 


man 
rOus 


eat - I | | 
tell you, that he was. 


it £0. 
"Jy 1 


„„ 


157. A Wel/hman and an Engliſpman vapouring one 


Day about the Fruitfulneſs of their Country, the Engliſh- 


7enve 

_ in inan ſaid, there was a Cloſe near the Town where he was 
ble. born, which was ſo very fertile, that if a Kiboo was put 
in over Night, it would be ſo covered with Graſs, as to 
duntt be very difficult to find the next Day. Splat, ſays the 
to ac  Welſhman, that's nothing, there is a Cloſe where hur was 


at lall 


porn, where you may put your Horſe in over Night, an > 


f Mu. 20 be able to find him next Morning. | 

unde: 158. The late facetious Mr. Spiller being at the Re- 

ervant hearſal one Saturday Morning, the Time when the Ac+ 
„tors are uſually paid, was asking another, whether Mr. 


oh 1% 4 


Mood, the Treaſurer of the Houſe, had any thing to ſay 


51% to them that Morning? No, Faith Zemmy, replied the 
| other, I'm afraid there's no Cole, which is a Cant Word 
„ (who © for Money. Mell, ſays Spiller, if there's no Cole, we 
with i muſt. burn Woodt. %%% 
) return 159. A Countryman driving an Aſs one Day by St. 
a hel James's Gate, which was very dull and reſtive, he was 
he ſel # forc'd to beat him very much ; a Gentleman, coming out 
dened a: at the Gate, chid the Fellow for uſing his Beaſt fo cru- 
Barby elly. 0h! dear Sir, ſaid the Countryman, J am glad to 
Majeln Fud my Afs has a Friend at Court. . 


en a lor: lay on his Death- bed, told him, he ſhould be carried to 
Church by four luſty proper Fellows. 7 thank you, ſaid 


King o | 160. The Standers by, to comfort a poor Man, Who 


| with iq 8 
, SL. 

no turn! he, but I had much rather go myſelf. _ 

1% 261. Cato Major uſed to ſay, that wiſe Men learn d 
be a Pr: More by Fools, than Fools by wiſe Men. - 


„% Hired you to do your own Buſineſs, not mine, e 
1 163. Cato the Cenſor, being asked how it came to paſs, 
ney ; th dat he had no Statue erected for bim, who had deſerved 
not run o well of the Commonwealth; I had rather, ſaid he, have 
55 10 bis Dueftion asked, than avhy I had one? © ERIN le 
VVV... 


3 0 33) 
4 164. An Officer in the Cuſtoms at the Port of Liver 
pool running careleſsly along the Ship's Gunnel, tip'd o- 
ver board and was drowned. Being ſoon taken up, the 175 

Coroner's Jury was ſummoned to ſit upon the Body. * hong 


One of the Jurymen returning home, was call'd to by an in 
Alderman of the Town, and ask'd what Verdict they why 


brought in, and whether they found Felo de /e? Ay, an, 
_ fays the Juryman, ſhaking his 88 he Sell into the peil 


[ Sea ſure enough. 4 Def: 
ö 165. An arch Wag ſaid, Taylors were like Woodcocks, 1 % 7 
3 for they get their Subſtance by their 40g Bill. | FS 


166. It is certainly the moſt tranſcendent Pleaſure to 
be agreeably ſurpriſed with the Confeſſion of Love from 1 
an adored Miſtreſs. A young Gentleman, having had 02 | 
great Misfortunes, came to his Miſtreſs, and told her, he ks 
was reduced, even to the Want of Five Guineas; to which |; 


* mne replied, I'm glad of it with all my Heart! Are you 23 
„ fo, Madam, ſays he? ſuſpecting her Conſtancy: Pray, S 


1 for what Reaſon? Becauſe, ſaid ſhe, J can ferns Jou 
% Five thauſand. _ old e 
1567. A charitable Divine, for the Benefit of the Coun · 4 2 

try where he reſided, caus'd a large Cauſeway to be begun, 


and as he was one Day overlooking the Workmen, a 1 0 
certain Nobleman-paſling by, faid, Well, Doctor, for all . 


our Pains and Charity, 1 don't take this to be the Highs "ch 

away to Heaven, Very true, replied the Doctor, for ,ist 

Lad, I ſhould have wondered to meet your Lordſhip here. 

168, A facetious Canon of Mindſar, taking his Even- | 

| alk as uſual into the Town, met one of the Vicars 1. 
1 E * ike Caſtle· gate, returning home ſomewhat elevated with | 
„ generous Port, So, ſays the Canon, from whence come th 
1 Fou? I don't know, Mr. Canon, replies the Vicar; 1 
Isle been ſpinning out this Afterno:n with a ſew F riends, Accom 
. 4 , and ſo nw, ſays the Canon, you are reeling it home. | 
159. A few Days before the Battle of Fontenoy, a Party Oy 
Ds, of Huſſars, who were foraging, met with a Party of French 5. 
lorſe, w bo came to reconnoitre, upon which a Skirmiſh 3 
enſued; but the French being ſoon put to Flight, were & 

= purſued by the Huſſars. "The French Officer, richly . 
| dreſſed, and better mounted than the reſt, ſoon left them Pati 
1 a behind, except one Huſſar, who baving a good Horſe 
= under him, as cloſe. at bie Heels; when the Officer 5 

| thought 4 


"eve 
| 0- 
the 
dy. 
7 an 
they 
 Ayy 
the 


re to 
from 


4 had 


e you 
Pray, 
2 you 


Coons 
egun , | 
ten, 2 
for all 
High- 
Ir it it 
here. 
Even - 
Vicars 


icar; 1 


home. 


thought * 


, richly the ſame Time delired that he would tell him for his own 
5d Horl? 1 


e Officer © 


<2») 


5 thought he was out of Danger, he look'd back, and fn“. 
ing he had but one Enemy to contend with boldly turn d 
bis Horſe, and fired at him; but the intrepid Huſſar ad- 
vanced, without touching his Piſtols, tho” his Antago- 
nitt had fired twice. 
© Powder and Balls, ſurrendered himſelf Priſoner and as 
© they were returning, the Officer told him, he was a bold 
© Fellow; and asked him, why he did not fire in his own 
Defence? to which the Huſſar pleaſantly replied, Tuba 
r geur Goat 1 followed you fo cloſe, and Narben had 1 
© fired, I ſhould have made a Hole in it. 


The Frenchman having no more 


170. A Roman Catholick, after the Revolution, took 


the Oaths to the King, for which he received a ſevere 


Cenſure from his Prieſt, who ask'd him, how he could 
r, he be ſo baſe? Hy, replied the Gentleman, z ft net much 
vhich flester to truſt my Soul wet'; Ged, Than my EI. 140 with ho 


3 Riag? 


171. A dignified Clergynian; going 3 to his 147 


ing to ſpend the Summer, met near his Houſe a comical 
eld Chimney-ſweeper, with whom he uſed to chat. S0 

: Fen, ſays the Doctor, from whence came you? From 
your Houſe, Sir, fays Mr. Scot ; for this Morning I ſwept 


all your Chimneys. How many were there, ſays the Doc- 
tor? No-lefs than twenty, quoth ohn. Well, and how 


much a Chimney have you ? Only a Shilling a-piece, Sir. 
hy then, quoth the Doctor, you have carn'd a great. 
deal of Money in a little Time. 


eee his Bag of Soot over his ee Wwe Black-coats : 


Vueere get our Money eaſy enough... 

ed with 

e come chere was a Man then in Confinement, who had deen three 
Times tortured, but in vain, to make him diſcover his 


Friends, Accomplices; and being amaz'd at his Fortitude, had 


the Curiolity to ſec him, and accordingly went to his Cell, 
, a Pari 
f French bim that he was ſurpriſed how any Man could have the 


Skirmill! Courage to ſuffer what he had done, and was (till likely to 
ht, were 


Tes, yes, Sir, fays John, 


172. Czar Peter, when he was in Holland, hearing 


hen he diſcovered who he was to the Prifoner, and told 5 


do, when by a Confeſſion he might free himſelf; and at 


Patisfaction, whether he had any Accomplices or not, and 
romiſed, on the Word of a King, that it ſhould never 

$0 any farther. The 1 55 looking at the Gzar with 

© | | D 2 | 3 


Cao ) 


i ſteady Countenance, ſaid in a ſolemn Manner, Can your 
Majeſty keep a Secret? The Czar pen, Yes, I can, 
And fo can I, quoth the Priſoner. g 
173. A certain Soldier, who was ſeized with a pannic F 
Fear, came running to Leonidas, and ſaid to him, the Em- 
nemy, O Leonidas, are upon us; then we certainly are 
upon them, replied Leonidar. To another Soldier, Who 
told him the Enemy were fo numerous, that their Darts 
obſcured the Sun: So nu, the better, ſays he, /r then - 
abe /hall have the Pleaſure of fighting in the Shade. 
174. A Man, who had never been married, earneſtly 
perſuaded Epictetus the Philoſopher to take a Wife ; prov. _ 
ing to him, that Marriage, ſo far from being derogatory 
to the Character of a Philoſopher, was, on the contrary, 


both juſt and neceſſary: Give me e then, lays Epictetus, one 


77 your Daughters, _ : 
175. A Man, who had hat eber Ker of a oreat Peni- _ 
. tent, uſed to divert himſelf now and then by beating his 
A Wiſe. One of his Neighbours, being offended at this a& 
of Cruelty, ask'd him how he could reconcile this Sort of 
Bchaviour with that Repentance which he ſo much pro- 
felt? To which the good Man made Anſwer, you muſt 
know, Neighbour, I have a very bad Memory, and there- 
fore take this Method to rub it up; for whenever I beat i 
her, ſhe is ſure to reproach me with all the Ill I ever did 
in my Life, _ : 
176. A certain Prince ale to 675 has to > make a mar- 
ried State happy, it was neceſſary, that the Husband , 


ſhould be deaf, and the Wife blind. 


177. A poor Man, preſenting himſelf before the King 1 
of Spain, ask'd his Charity; and told him that he was 
his Brother. How do you prove that, ſays the King! 

Why, quoth the Fellow, are we not all the Sons of Adam:? 
Upon which, the King gave him a little Piece of Money: 
The poor Man, began to bemoan himſelf, ſaying, is it 
_ poſſible that your Majeſty ſhould give no more to your 
Brother? Away, away, ſays the King, if all the Brothers C 

Fou have in the World would ove yo as much, you d} 1 

be richer than I am. 2 

1178. A certain n as he was making A Speech 

before GCiſinond Duke of Auſtria, not able to hold an; 

vn ger; let wed with a . Noiſe; when turning 4 

| 1 8 7 


3 a 7 


your 5 ; | 
can, he, "twill be to no Purpoſe for me to ſay any 1hing, and 
then purſued his Diſcourſe without being at all diſcon- 
Xx certed. Se ( . 
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Speech 185. A Dyer in a Court of Juſtice being ordered to 5 
bol up bis Hand, which was all black; Tate of yur 
+ ea 1 Gs 


pd any 


ning a- 
bout 


bout to bis Poſteriors, 


1 


3 


(41) 5 
1F you are re/olv'd to ſpeak, ſays 


179. A Man who had Money enough to make him 


- whimſical, on account of ſome imaginary Indiſpoſition, 
ordered a Phylician to be ſent for, who, preſently attend- 
ing, felt his Pulſe, and examined his Urine ; which, find- 
ing of a good Colour, he ask'd him, Sir, do you eat well? _ 
Hie anſwered Yes. And do you ſleep well? He ſaid he did, 
© O then, lays the Phyſician, I/ find you a Remedy that will 
2 drive away all theſe inn 88 
180. One ask'd his Friend, why he married fo little 
a Wife? Hey ſaid he, I thought you had known, that of 
all Evils we ſhould chuſe the leaſt. TS 


181. Mr. Congreve going up the Water in a Boat, one 


of the Watermen told him, as they paſſed by Peterboroughes 
Houſe at Mill-bank, that that Houſe had ſunk a Storey. 
No, Friend, ſays he, 1 rather believe it is a Story raid. 
Sort of 


182. A Country Fellow, juſt come up to London, and 


peeping into every Shop he paſs'd by, at laſt look'd into 
a Scrivener's ; where ſeeing only one Man fitting at a 

Desk, cou'd not imagine what was ſold there, and call» 
ing to the Clerk, ſaid, Pray, Sir, what do you ſell ? Log- 
gerheads, cried the other. 
Countryman? Egad! You have a ſpecial Trade then, for 
I. fee you've but one left, . . | 

usband : 
ce lßten diverted himſelf with ſhooting ; but, ſuſpected not 
to be qualified by one of the buſy Welch Juſtices, his Wor- 


Do you fo, anſwered the 


183. An Engliſh Gentleman being in Brecknock/hire, 


Jap told him, if he did not produce his Qualification, he 


Thould not ſhoot there, for, ſaid he, I have tao little Ma- 
org. Tes, Sir, ſays the Engliſh Gentleman, any body 
may perceive that, Perceive what, cries the 


That you have too little Manners, ſays the other. 
184. A Gentleman ſpeaking of Peggy Yates the famous 


Courtezan, who had always Abundance of fine Cloaths, 


thid, /be was lite a Squirrel, for ſhe covered her Back with 


i EE 


Glove, Friend, ſaid the Judge to him. Put on your Spec- bis 


tacles, my Lord, anſwered the Dyer. 
186. A young Lady, who being lately married, on ſee- 
| Ing her Husband about to riſe pretty early in the Morn- 
ing, faid, What, my Dear, are you getting up already? 
Pray lye a little longer, and reſt yourſelf No, my Dear, 
replied the Husband, I/ get up and reſt myſelf. 
1387. A Gentleman, calling for ſmall Beer at his Friend's i. 
Table, and finding it very flat, gave it back to the Ser- 
vant without drinking, What! ſaid the Maſter of the -- 
Houſe, don't you like the Beer? it is not to be found _ 
Fault with. No, anſwered the other, wwe ſhould never 4 
ſpeak ill of the dead. ES 
188. The famous Sir George Rook, when Captain of 
| Marines, was quarter'd in a Village, where he buried ma- 
ny of his Men; at length, the Parſon refuſed to perform 
the funeral Service, unleſs he was paid for it; which be- 
ing told to Captain Noot, he ordered fix of his Men to 
carry the Corps of a Soldier, then dead, and lay it upon © 
the Parſon's Hall Table. This ſo embarraſs'd the Prieſt, © 
_ that he inſtantly ſent the Captain Word, i/ he would fetch ß 
the Man away, he would bury him and all his Company © 
1809. The Duke of Buclingbam one Day making his 
Complaint to Fr 70h» Cutler, a rich Miſer, of the Diſ- The ( 
order of his Affairs, ask'd what he ſhould do to preveut | Lion 7, 
the Ruin of his Eſtate? Live as I do, my Lord, ſaid Sit 196 
7 ohn. That 1 can do, anſwered the Duke, when my Eftait I Churc 
190. Two Perſons quarrelling at a Tavern, one of | faid h. 
them after the Heat was over, being ſtraitned for Room | 197 
to make Water, and hemm'd in, ſaid to his Antagoniſt, j he pla. 
How ſhall I get by you? Get by me, ſaid the other ! Jy, de, on 
 nuhat a Pox did I ever get ly ü§ 3 of Mo 
1091. Two inſeparable Companions of the Guards ii 198 
Flanders, had every thing in common between them, ont the Mi 
was very extravagant, and unfit to be truſted with Mo * bour c 
ney ; hereupon the other was lways Purſe-bearer, which * that T 
| he ſav'd but little by, for the former would often pid 7 Orchai 
his Pocket in the Night, to the laſt Stiver. To preven # ſame F 
Adis, he bethought himſelf of a Stratagem, and coming tht 199 
ext Day among his Companions, brag'd how he had bt: Botton 
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I At nething, by G-, fays Tom, and drank off his Glaſs. 

h be- 

en to 


form 


upon 
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1] tion to any of his Lordſhips Friends. Fs 
196. A melting Sermon being preached in a Da . 


reveut 
aid Sit 


| E/tai: : 
„uh deing ask'd why he did not weep with the reſt2 0h: / 


one ol ſaid he, I belong to another Pariſh. 


Room 
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em, ON: 
r, which 
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his Comrade. 
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Ay, how ? ſaid they. IWhy, replied he, 7 
bid my Money in his own Pocket laſt Night, and I was were 


ie evould never look for it there. 

1092. A Woman proſecuted a Gentleman for a Rape; 
upon Trial the Judge ask'd her, if the made any Re lt 
ance? I cry'd cut, an't pleaſe your Lordſhip, ſaid the 
— Woman. 
3 nine Months after. 


Ay, laid one of the Witneſſes, but that was 


1 193. In the latter part of Queen Anne's Reign, Tom 59 
dining one Day with the Lord Mayor, after two 


or three Healths, the Miniſtry was toaſted; but when it 
came to To's Turn to drink, he diverted it for ſome 


Time by telling a Story to the Perſon who fat next him. 
The chief Magiſtrate of the City, not ſeeing his Toaſt go 
© cound, called out, Gentlemen, where ſticks the Miniſtry ? 


194. A certain Nobleman, a Courtier, in the Beginnin 


ol the late Reign, coming out of the Houſe of Lords, ac- | 
© coſted the Duke of Buckingham, with how does your Pot 
boil, my Lord, theſe troubleſome Times; to which his 


I fetch 


Grace replied, JI never go into 19 ellen but 1 dare fay 
' the Scum is upper moſt. 


195. A wild young NS IIs being i in Company with 


I ſome ſober People, defired Leave to toalt the D----], 


The Gentleman who fat next him, ſaid, he had no Ohe. 5 
Church, all the Congregation fell a weeping but one Man, 


197. A Country Squire ask'd a Mertyc Andrew: why 


he play'd the Fool? For the ſame Reaſon, ſays he, that you 

do, out of Want : You do it or Want of Wit, 1 for Want 5 
— of Money. 
jards ii 
he Misfortune to hang herſelf on an Apple-tree, a Neigh- 
ith Mo | 


198. A 3 in the Country, whoſe Wife had . 


bour came in, and begg'd he would give him a Cyon of 
| that Tree, that he might graft it upon one in his own 
Orchard; . for who iucur, ſaid he, but it 22 bear the _ 
* ſame Fruit. 5 8 
199. A noble Duke asked a Clergyman once at the 
Bottom of his Table, Why the n if there was one. 


. was 


SET 
Was always plac'd next to hs Parkin? Reath, laid he, 


1 ſhall never ſee a G <0 for the W without thinking 


upon your Lordſhip. Y 
200. A Lady's Age happening to be queltioned; ſhe 4 
_ affirmed it was but forty, and called to a Gentleman, 
who was in Company, to deliver his Opinion. Couſin, © 
| laid the, do you believe 1 am right, when I ſay, I am 2 
but forty ? I'm ſure, Madam, ſaid he, 1 ought not to dif- 
pute it; for I have conſtantly heard you lay ſo for above 0 
theſe A Years, 3 
201. A young Grecian being ben to the Emperor F 
Aug ans, who, 'twas ſaid, very much reſembled him, P. 
hes the young Man, if Ks Mother had not been at 1 
Rome? No, Sir, anſwered the Grecian, but my Father has, 


202. T bree Gentlemen being at a Tavern, whoſe 


Names were More, Strange, and Wright, Gays the laſt, 
there is but one Cuckold in Company, and that's Strange, 
yes, anſwered Strange, here is one More; 1. nid More] 
5 dr, 8 Wright. 


203. A Gentleman named Ball, being about to pur- 
chaſe 2 Cornetcy in a Regiment, was preſented to the Co- 


lonel for his Approbation, who, being a Nobleman, de- 
_ clared that he did not like the Name, and would have no 
Balls in his Regiment, zor Powder n- hot faid the dee 
Gentleman, if your Lordſhip could help it. 3 
204. A certain Prieſt in a rich Abbey in Eben be- 1 
ing a Fiſherman's Son, cauſed a Net to be ſpread every b 
Day in his Apartment on the Table, to put him in mind ! 
of his Original. The Abbot dying, his pretended Humi- | 
lity cauſed him to be choſen his Succeſſor, after which 
the Net was thrown by. Being asked the Reaſon of it, 
be anſwered, there is no Occ ion for the Net mow, tie 4 

F 66 i ig caug br. e ec 

205. 155 was a beautiful Turn given by : a great Lady, = 

who being ask'd where her Husband was, when he lay | 
| concealed for having been deeply concerned in a Conſpi- * 


can give no Reaſon for it ; but your Queſtion ts ſo odd, that 1 


2 great 
IIogſhe 
Doctor 
208 


pageme 
Se 
gageme 
that he 


racy, reſolutely anſwered, I have hid him. This frank ! imp 


Confeſſion drew her before the King, who told her, no- ande 
thing but diſcovering where her Lord was conceal'd could 
fave her from Torture; and will that do, Sir? ſays the 74 
Lady, Yes, * the King I bave en * Word for 


| he, / 


R171 


d, ne 
eman, 
Hurt done, ask'd whether his Horſe uſed to ſerve him fo ? 


oulin, 
IJ am 
to di- 


1peror 


| him, 
een at 
r has. 
whoſe 


e laſt, 


range, 


More, 


o pur- 


he Co- 
N, de- a 
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ou Il find him, 
Enemies, and turned aſide the King's Reſentment. 


4 ad. 


above 


. 
ſhe, I have hid him in my Heart, there 
Which ſurpriſing Anſwer charmed her 


. Then, ſays 


206. A Country Gentleman riding down G:rnhill, his 
or'e {tumbled and threw him at a Shop Door, the Mi- 
reſs whereof, being a pleaſant Woman, and ſeeing no 


Yes, faid he, whenever he comes to the Door of a Cuc- 
I- -d, Sir, ſaid ſhe, I would adviſe you to go back 
&gain, for you "pill have an vunared Falls before You come 
0. the Top of Cheapſide. 
207. The Lord Stang ford taking a Bottle with the 


13 of the Pariſh, was arp his own Wine. 
Here, Doctor, ſaid be, I can ſend a Couple of Ho---Ho--- 
Ho---Hounds toF ra=--Fra---France, Cor his Lordſhip had 
great Impediment in his Speech, ) and have a Ho- Ho- 
Iogſbead of Wine for 'em. 10 
Doctor? Why, my Lord, replies the org 7 #hink your” 
Lordſhip has your Wine Dog-cheap. 

208. ASea Officer, who, for his Bravery in a late En- 
4 | Soaring wherein he had loſt a Leg, was preferred to the 


What do you ſay to that 


ommand of a good Ship; In the Heat of his next En- 


gagement, a Canon Ball took off his Wooden Deputy, fo 
. ns he fell upon the Deck. A Sailor thinking he had 
id the 


een freſh wounded, called out for the Surgeon ; uo, my 


Y ſaid the Captain, the Carpenter awill do. 


ice be- 
every 
1 mind 
Humi- 


of it, 
W, toe 


Lady, 
he lay 
zonſpi- _ 


s frank 
er, no- And deſired he would lend him five Guineas; So! ſaid the 
| could * 
ys the * 
rd for 


209. A Man with a Dog named Cuckold, returning 


home one Evening, the Dog run in a-doors firſt, Oh! 
Mother, ſays the Boy, Cucko/d's come. Nay then, ſays 


the Mother, your Father's not far of. 
which 
Gentleman how well they liked the Place, and how it 


210. Two Ladies juſt returned from Bath, were telling 


agreed with them; the firſt had been very ill, and receiv- 


ed great Benefit from the Waters; but pray Madam What 


15 you go for, ſaid he to the ſecond ? mere Wantonneſr, 
plied ſhe; and, pray Madam, did it cure you. 
211. Dr. M----d coming out of Tom's Coffee-houſe, 
n impudent broken Apothecary met him at the Door, 


oftor, I am ſurprized you ſhould apply to me fir ſuch a 


= | „ r 


avour, Who den . neu Jour Ca! dear Sir, xe plied the 


2 y 
—_— N Fats hyp . 
e . 3 6 
bs” 9 N © 


„ 


Apothecary, it is for that very Reaſon'T ark it, fer theſe 3 


tho know me wont lend me a Farthing. 


222. A Youth ſtanding by while his Father was at 

Play, and obſerving him to loſe a good deal of Money, 
. burſt ont into Tears; his Father ask'd the Reaſon why 
he wept, 0h! Sir, ſaid he, I have heard that Alexander 
the Great wept when he was told his Father Philip had 
"conquered a great many Towns, Cities and Countries, fear- | 
ing he would leave him nothing to win ; but I weep for 


Fear you ſhould leave me nothing to loſe. 


2213. A Gentleman living in Jamaica a few Years ago, : 
had a Wife not the belt humoured in the World to whom 
he made an indulgent Husband, and obliged as far as in 


his Power lay. One Day ſhe asked him to buy her a 


Pad; he did ſo, and a very fine one it was, which ſoon 
after gave her a Fall and broke her Neck. Another 


Gentleman in the Neigbourhood, bleſſed with a terma- 
gant Scold, asked the Widower, if he would ſell his 


Wife's Pad, for he had a great Fancy for it? No, ſaid the 


other, I don't eare to fell it, fer I am not ſure I ſhai't 


marry again. - Ee” ; 5 
214. A Scholar declaiming in a College Hall, having a 
bad Memory, was at a Stand, and, in a low Voice, de. 
fired one who ſtood cloſe by him to help him out; Vs, . 
fays the other, methinks you are cut enough already.  @ 
215. It was well anſwered by Archbiſhop T7/lo!/cr, 


ed wit 
Tin fa 
be your 
220 
Was as 
Eentle 


and de 


Hereup 


when King William III. complained of the Shortneſs oft Y 


his Sermon, Sir, ſaid the Biſhop, could J have beſtow's a 
more Time upon it, it would not have been ſo long. 4 
2216. A Schoolmaſter ask*d one of his Boys in a ſhary, * 
Winter Morning, what was Latin for Cold? the Bo 
heſitating a little, the Maſter faid, what, Sirrah, can't yo 7 
tell? Tes, Sir, ſays the Boy, I have it at my Fingers End, 
217. 4 Gentleman falling to Decay, and obliged to * 
ift about where he could; among the reſt, viſited an ol 3 
Acquaintance, and ſtaid with him ſeven Days, in which 
Time the Man began to grow weary of his Gueſt, and i 


get rid of him pretended to fall out with his Wife, 


Which Means their Fare was very ſlender; the Gentleſz 
man, aware of the Deſign, but not knowing where to g 


to mend his Quarters, told them, he had been there jr: 
= Days, and had not ſeen any Difference tetween them di 
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5075 "A 2re; and that he was reſolved to ſlay wen Weeks lonoar _ 
ef but he awould fee them Friends ee 15 See ab 


At 218. The Rev. Mr. / u, the famous Aſtronomer, 


ey: made 3 that the World would be at an End 
why zn eighteen Fears; and ſome Time efter, being about to 


\der diſpoſe of a little Eſtate, he asked the Buyer thirty Years 
ket Purchaſe ; upon which, in great Surpriſe, the Gentleman 
tur ee rere Ears Ly 74 could ask ſo much, when Ie 
„ well krew the World would be at an End in li | 
Ne tban half that Time??? . 7 88 1 
ago, 4 ; 219. A Poetaſter, whoſe Head was very full of a Play 
hom 91 his own making, explaining the Plot and Deſign of it 
as in $2 2 Courtier, ſaid, the Scene lay in Capadocia, and a Man 
hs © mult tranſport himſelf into that Country, and get acquaint- 
ſoon ed with the People to judge rightly of the Performance. 
\other Y:u ſay right, anſwered the Courtier, aud [think it would 
terma- * | | | e 
ell his 220. Dr. South, viſiting a Gentleman one Morning, 
did the Was asked to ſtay Dinner, Which he accepting of, 0 
[hart Eentleman ſtept into the next Room and told his Wife, 
het and deſired ſhe would provide ſomething extraordinary. 
aviop i Hereupon ſhe began to murmur and ſcold, and made a 
be, Je. thouſand Words; till at length, her Husband provoked 
ts N her Behaviour, proteſted, that if it was not for the 
_ * Stranger in the next Room, he would kick her out of 


Aj. 


be your beſt Way to have it acted there. 


tneſs of el, immediately ſtep out, crying, I beg, Sir, you'll make 
beſte! LY Stranger of me. Ta Oe ME in. 
225. A Lawier and Phyſician, having a Diſpute about 
\ a ſhary. © ecedence, referred it to Diogenet, who gave it in favour 
che Boll the Lawier in theſe Terms; Let the Thief go before, and 
dan't you e Executioner follow, _ CC 
r Endil 4222. Two Fellows meeting, one asked the other, why 
bliged eto 
or 15 ol, other, poor 7ac# ſuch a one, the greateſt Croney and 
in Which {t Friend I had in the World, was hang'd but two Days 
ſt, and i No. What had he done, ſays the firſt? Alas! replied | 
Wife, bidde other, he did no more than you or I ſhould have done 


. Gent the like Occaſion ; he found a Bridle on the Road, and 


ere to 9 " ok it up; what ſays the other, hang u Man for taking 
b a Bridle ? that's hard indeed! To fell the Truth of 4% 
3 VVV Malter, 


. 


=11:1ſ;1, Doors. Upon which the Doctor, who heard all that paſſ-— ” 


looked fo fad? I have good Reaſon for it, anſwered 


) 
Matte or, ſays the other, there was a Hole: tied 10 the 
other End of it. 


223. Some Repartees, tho ſtrictly a ought not 
to be brought under the Head of Jeſts, yet, for the Rea- _ 


dineſs of Thought, are ſomewhat better. Of this Sort, 


was the Anſwer made by Sir Robert Sutton to the late #* 
King of Pruſſia, on his asking him at a Review of his tall 
Grenadiers, if he could ſay, an equal Number of Engliſh. 1 
men could beat them? No, Sir, anſwered Sir Robert, I 


avout pretend to ſay that, but I believe bal the Nunhe: 
would try. | 
224. The Earl . RE 2 notwithſlanding bis great 

good Nature, was, at a certain Time obliged to lay his 
Cane over the Shoulders of Sir Harry -------- who took 
it very patiently; ſome Time after, Sir Harry himſelt 
caned a Fellow, who was a great Coward; upon which, 
my Lord meeting him next Day, told him he was glad to 


bear he behaved fo gallantly Yeſterday. M, oy Lora, Refor 


ſaid he, pu and 1 know who we beat. 
225. The Duke of- asked a Friend, who he 


thought had undertaken the moſt difficult T ark, Mr, 
IJ. in his Attempt to find out the Longitude, or 
Mr. Liſſe to find out the Philaſopher's Stone? The Friend 


_ anſwered, he could not tell which was the moſt arduon; 


Work of the two, but was ſure he himſelf had engaged in 
a more difficult Affair than either of them. What's that 


ſaid his Grace? IW/hy, I have been theſe fix Years endes 
vouring to prevail with you t9 pay your Debts, _ 


226. A Country Curate being to examine his young 


Catechumens one Friday in Lent, and the Bell tolling fo | 
| 115 + in 


Prayers, he was obliged to leave a Game of Al/-/ours us 
finiſhed ; telling his Antagoniſt, he would ſoon diſpatc 
his Audience, and ſee him out; and for Fear any Trick 


mould be play'd with the Cards in his Abſence, he put K 

them in his Caſſock. On asking one of the Children how 4 
many Commandments there were, and the Boy not rea! 
dily anſwering, one of the Cards dropped out of ip 
Sleeve. However, he had the Preſence of Mind to big g 
the ſame Boy pick it up, and tell him what Card it wal. 
which he readily did; then turning to the Parents, fag 
are you not aſhamed FA pay ſo little Regard to the eter 
1. ea 705 Jour Ry as not to lach them their Cong 


| mand. Nel, 
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4 ended: 
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* mendinent;? T ſuſpected your Negligence, and brought 
i Card with me to detect your Iinmorality in bleaching 
-: your Children to know their 


Cards befire their Command- 

ments. e %%% 
227, A young Man, who was a very great Talker, 
making a Bargain with Z/crates, to be taught by him; 


© iferater ask'd double the Sum his other Pupils paid, au! 


the Reaſon is, ſaid he, I muſt be cblig'd to teach thee 


11 He, „ | | . PEE | | 
228. Two Gentlemen, one named Chambers, the o- 
ther Garret, riding by Dlurm together; ſays the firlt, 
hi if a very pretty Tenement, if it had but a Garret. 
Iu Fal lays Garret, don't, you know there muſt be 
Chambers 7? ” „ 1 
229. Tom Clark of St. John's defir'd a Fellow of tbe 
eme College to lend him Biſhop Burnet's Hiſtory of the 
Heformation 3 the other told him he cou'd not poſſibly 
ſpare it out of his Chamber, but if he pleaſed, he might 
come there and read it all Day long. Some Time after 
tac ſame Gentleman ſends to 747, to borrow his Bellows ; 
7m ſent him Word, he could not poibly ſpare them out 
/ tis Chamber, but he might came there, and blow all Day 
ſang if be would, | nn „„ 
230. Two Gentlemen, the one named Woodcock, the 
other Fuller, walking together, happened to ſee an Owl; 
fays the laſt, That Bir. is very like a Woodcock. You 
4% ang, ſays the firſt, /r it is Fuller in the Head, Ful- 
ler in the Eyes, and Fuller all ver. e 
231. Lord Faulllund, Author of the Play cali'd, 7. 
Harriage-night, was choſe into Parliament very young; 
d whea firit elected, ſome of the Members oppoſed bis 
| Admiſſion , laying, He had nos ſcaued bis wild Oats, Then, 
7 5 he, it will be the beſt I lay to ſow them in the 
3 Houſe, where l here are ſo many Geeſe 19 pick them ah. 
232. A late Pope, being deſcended from a very mean 
4 mily, on his Advancement to the Holy See, beſtowed 
| 555 Preferments on his beggarly Relations, Hercupon 
Hſpuin the next Feſtival, very early in the Morning, 
obſerved to have an excecding dirty Shirt on, with 
Peroll of Paper in his Hand; wherein was written, 
"gs ow Paſquin, what! /o dirty on a Holy-day ? and 
% — 1 i ue 


Ugo) 


| under that his Anſwer, Alas ! I have no clean Linen, 2 
TT a1w91149 is made a Princeſs. | | 


233. The Deputies of Rochelle attending to ſpeak 


With Henry IV. of France, met with a Phyſician, who had 
renounced the Proteſtant Religion, and embraced the 
Popiſß Communion, whom they began to revile; the 
King hearing of it, told the Deputies he would adi. 


them to change their Religion too. For it is a 2 2 
ous Symptom, ſaid he, that your Religion is not lor: 9 liv' 


. auhen the Phyſi cian has given it ever. 


234. It was ſaid of one, who remembered every thing 


he leut, and — he borrowed, That he had 1:/? Half 


his Memory. | | 
1 "knaviſh Attorney ing a very honeſt Gentle. 


man, what was Ho: elty ? He anſwered, What is that ts 
ca? meddle with thoſe things that concern you. 

236. Not many Years ago, a Temporal Peer, in a ve- 
ry pathetic and elegant Speech, expoſed the Vices and Ir- 
regularities of the Che ergy, and vindicated the Center: FT 
of ihe Army from ſome Imputations unjuſtly thrown vp- 


on them: A certain Prelate, irritated at the Nature, as 


well as at the Length of his Speech, deſired to know _ 
when that Noble Lord would leave off preaching? The I 
Other anſwered, The very Day his Majeſty Eu a © 4 


Hi hop. 

237. A Gentleman diſputing bent Religion in Bal. 
01 18 Cofee-honſe, ſome of the Company ſaid, you. talk ct 
Religion! VI "hold yeu five Guineas, you can't = 

xhe Lord's Prayer; Sir Azchard. Steele pere ſhall ! 
takes. The Money being depoſited, the „ be. 


gan, I believe in God, and ſo went through his C Creed. : ; 
| 777%, ſaid the other, Leun, 1 ta: ve 495 but aid 161 i hint N. 
you could have done it. 


23 38. A Merchant- ſhip? being fererely tofſed in a Storm 


wiſhing to ſee two Stars; 
ſee two Stars, or but one of them. He made fo frequen} 
Repetition of theſe Words, as to diſturb the Meditatio! 
of the reſt; at length, one of the Crew ask'd him, whit 


| ] cou d #i 
and all the Crew deſpairing of Saſety, betook themſclva aun, 1 


to Prayers, except one Mar iner, who was all the whit } 
b! ſaid he, that I could but, © 
I marriec 
nor on 
Rags Ste: 


_ two o Stars, or what one Star he meant? To whom ber Ty 
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Q Cree: 


a Storm 
em W o 4 
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C407: 


J : ply d, C51 that 1 could fee the Star in Cheapſide, or hin 
© in Coleman ſtreet, I care net which. 


239. A poor Fellow, going to F xecation: had a Reprieve . 


3 come juſt as he got to the Gallows, and was taken back 
: by the Sheriſt's Officier; who told him he was a happy | 


Fellow, and asked if he knew nothing of the R ceprieye 


| before? Vo, reply'd the Fellow, 1 thought u mire 4 "Re 
tun kT did of my dring Day. 


240. A Philoſoplier being asked, why learned Men 


ſtequented rich Mens Ho! ales, and rich Men ſeldom viſu- 


ed ihe Learned ? anſwered, That the firft due ad auh f, 7 
nannte. 45 but it te latter Aid nit 


241. An old Fellow, having a oreat Itch after his 


; e s Wite, employed her Chamber-maid in the 
Affair. At their next Meeting, he enquired what Anfwer 
her La 45 bad ſent him? Anſwer ! fays the Girl, why, f. Ine 
has ſent you , for a Token, giving him a ſrnarr.$ 
5 the Face. HJ, cry'd the old Fellow, rubbing. = 3 


Chops; aud you Bae loſt none of it by the Way: 
242. A young Lady being lick, pf Phyſician was ſent 


| for to feel her Pulſe; ſhe very coy, and loath to Jet kim 
touch her naked Skin, pull'd her Smock-ſleeve over her 
Hand; which the Doctor obſerving, took the Corner of 
his Coat, and laid it over her Smock Sleeve; at Wlich,a 

Lady there preſent being ſurprized, 24! * ſaid be. 

__ a Linen Pulſe muff always have a Woollen Phyſician, 
Ik N 
— : Dlodelty the t Day, as married Men ſhew all their Love 
the fir? Night. 


243. Married Women, ſays one, uſually ſhew all their 


244. To Genthmin ſtanding rojethers > as a young La- 


Ay paſs'd them, one of them ſaid, There goes the bandſomeſt 

ot thin 1 
85 . ferving him to be very ugly, anſwered, J with, Sir, I 
cou d in Return, ſay as much of you. Se you Mays Aa- : 


Woman ] ever aw. She hearing, turn'd back, and ob- 


dam, ſays be, and lie as 1 did. 


45. 4A certain Couple, going to Hamm! in Flex, to 3 
deman d the Flitch of Bacon, which is to be given to every 
married Couple, who can ſwear they have had no Diſpute, 


nor once repented their Bargains, | in a Year and Day; 
the Steward, ready to deliver it, ask'd where they wou'd 


4 put it? The Husband produc'd a Bag, and told him in 
1 that. T bat, lays the Steward, is not half big enough; 


5 E > 
k 


- a 


014-5. 
$o I told my Wife, anſwer'd the good Man, and 1 believe 


abe Dave rad a bunired Words about it. Ay, ſaid the Stew- 


ard ! but they were not ſuch as will butter any Cabbage 1s 


eat with this Bacon; and fo hang'd the Flitch op again. 


246. A Scotch Bagpiper travelling into Ig eιαj , opend 


his Wallet by a Wood-ſide, and fat down to Dinner ; 


he had no ſooner ſaid Grace: than three Wolves came a. 
bout him. To one he threw Bread, to another Meat, till 


his Proviſion was all gone; at lengt! h, he wok up his 
Baypipes, and began to play; ; at which the Wolves ran 
away. The Deel Haw 725 faid Sawney, an I had ktenn'd 
you lov'd Mufic fo, you i. Hot have hail it before Dinner. 
247. A Fellow hearing the Prams beat up for Vo- 
lunicers for France, in the Expedition againſt the Dutch, 
imagin'd bimſelf valiant enough, and thereupon liſte, 


Wehen he return'd, his Friends ask'd what 2 xploits he. 


did chere? He 2 cafwer” d, that he cut off one of the Enemy 
| Legs; and being told, it had been more honourable and 
manly to have cut off his lead. Ch! ns he, 0 74 
know his Head was cut off before. 


248. An Italian having Wrote a Book vpon the 1nd 4 
ing of Gold, dedicated it to Pope Leo X. in hopes of a 
| conſiderable Reward; his Holineſs, finding the Man con- 
tinvually following him, gave to bim a large empty purſe, 
laying, Sir, ſince you know the Art of making Gold, jou. 

can have no Need of any Thing but a Purſe to put it in. 


249. The Rev. Mr. H—— waiting one Day at Sir Ec. 


zert's Levee, was ask'd by the Knight t, what brought | 
bim there? The Orator reply'd, I hear you want a good 


Pen. No, ſays Sir Robert, I don't, Then, ſaid the O- 


rator, I have a bad one, which perhaps, you mayn't like.“ 
Af very bad, lays the other, 1 muſt get one of the Secreta- | 


ries of State to mend it. 


250. A Biſhop, going in great Haſte to Rome to be 
Cardinaliz d, miſs'd the Promotion; and, in his Return, 0 
got a violent Cold on the Way. 7.7 is no Wonder, ſaid 7 


one that was told of it, fince he came ſo far. without his 
Hat. . : 


if his Humour was not gratified, to leave his Relations 


and Family and go into Trees, wt 2 alone, ſays one, 
32 | 
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ecreta- 


is the prayer of all good People. 
| Sawney, I don't mean as that Fellow means, but pray 
they may all hang together in Accord and Concord. No 
Matter avhat Cord, reply d the obern f Vis be val a ftrong 
Cord. 5 


| Back-/ide too. 


e to be 
Return, Þ 
er, ſaid 1 
rout bu. 

turn it. 
FE TIES „Sir, I thank you, but you really bid by my Leſs. 


eatnings B 
elations 
ays 997 
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C33) 
he'll come back ſrom France, bo/ore he gets 2 Wy 7 
Dover. 
252. An Iriſh Fellow, vaunting of his Birth and Fa- 
mily, affirm'd, that when he came firſt to England, he 
cut ſuch a Figure, that the Bells were rung through every 


Town he pals'd to London. Ah ! ſays a Gentleman in 


; Company, I. /uppsſe that Was, . you came up iu a 
Maggon with a Bell-team. 


253. A Scotch Parſon, in the Time of the Rump, ſaid 
in his babbling Prayer, Lard bleſs the grand Council, 


the Parliament, and grant they may all hang together, 
A Country Fellow, ſtanding by, ſaid, Yes, yes, with all 


my Heart, and the ſooner the better; - and I am ſure it 
But, Friends, ſays 


254. Mr. Cr, the Comedian, c came one Day to his 


Father, and begg'd he wou'd advance him a hundred 
Pounds, which wou'd make all his Affairs eaſy, 
very ſtrange, ſays the Father, you can't live upon your 
_ Salary, Benefit, and other Advantages; when I was of 
your Age, I never ſpent any of my Father's Money. J 
: don't know th at, anſwer'd the Son, lt [mm ſure you have 


ſbent many hundred Pounds of my Father's Money. 


It is 


255. 4 certain great Man, who had been a rte 5 


Party-: man, an nd moſt ſurprizingly changing Sides for the 


Jake ofa Coronet, was ſoon after at Cards with Lady*** 


and complain'd in the Midſt of a Game, that he had a 
great Pain in his Side. 


I thought your Lordſhip had 22 
Yes anſwer'd my Lord, I have, and a 


Hat ve you ſo, replied my Lady, weng Bo- : 


Site, ſaid the. | 


a knows your Wife hos one. 


256. One loſing a Bag of Money abont 50/. between 


: Temple-cate and Temple bar, fix'd up a Paper, offering 


Iol. Reward to thoſe who took it up, and wou'd re- 
Hereupon the Perſon who found it, wOte un- 


257. A wild young Gentleman married a diſcreet and 


virtuous young Lady, who, to reclaim him, ordered it 


to be given: out, at his Return from his Travels, mat 7 
——_— 3 | ſhe 


— — 


— 


1 0 


ſhe was dead and buried; in the mean Time, plac'd 
herſelf in Diſguiſe ſo, as to be able to obſerve how he 


took the News; and finding him till the ſame gay in- 


conſtant Man, ſhe appear'd to him as her own Ghoſt, at 


which he being not in the leaſt diſmayed, ſhe at lenpth 


diſcover'd the Fraud; at which he ſeem'd exceedingly 
ſurprized. A Perſon by ſaid, Why, Sir, do you ſeem mor: 
afraid now than before? Don't wonder at that, ſaid he, 
nfl len are inore afraid gfa living Mie, than a dead oe 

258. A Caſcoon, Officer who had ſerv'd under Heu 
IV. King of France, not having receiv'd any Pay for! 
conſiderable Time, came to the King, and confidentl 


ſaid to him, Sir, three Words with your Majeſty, 71: 


ney or Diſcharge. Four with you, anſwer' d his Majeliy 


Neither one nor other. 

259. A Flemiſh Tyler in | Flanders xecidencally fel 
from the Top of a Houſe upon a Spaniard, and kill 
him; tho” he eſcap'd himſelf. The next of Blood pro- 


ſecuted his Death with great Violence againſt the Ty 105 


and when offer'd pecuniary Recompence, nothing wou" 


ſerve him but Lex z7ali9nis, Hereupon the Judges {:ii 


to him, if he did inſiſt upon that Sefitence, he ſhould 


wp to the Top of the Jame Honfe, and fail down from then, 


wpon the Tyler, 
260. A Biſhop of Servia in Italy, came in a vial 


Halle to the Pope, and told him that it was currently re. 


ported, his Holineſs had done him the Honour of mat: 


ing him Governor of Rome, How! ſaid the Pope; % 
you knew Fame ſpreads many falſe Meports ? and 1 dar = 
ſay, yowl; find this one of them. Fg 
2061. An Archbiſhop, blaming ſome particular Action 1 
of Queen Eligabeih, brought Arguments from Scripture, EU 
to prove ſhe was more Poltician than Chriſtian, / /c} # 
my Lord, ſay's ſhe, you have read the e out 3 nil 4 
Joe Book Kings. ö 
20862. One, being at bis w ife's Funeral, and _ Beat | 
ers going haſtily along call'd out to them, Don't g 
| 7, wat need we make a Toil of a Pleaſure? 
2063. An ingenious young Gentleman of Oxferd wal 
appointed to preach at St. Mary's, before the Vice-chanf 


cellor and the Heads of the Univerſity, Having often 
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- oblery'd the Drowlineſs of the Vice- chancellor, he tooif 


1 


lac'd 3 for his Text, What! cannot je watch one Hor ? And 
„he fat the End of every Diviſion, he repeated theſe Words, 
ay in- "which, by Reaſon the Vice-chancellor ſat near the Pulpir, 
olt, at olten awak'd him. This was highly applauded by the 
length | Wits, and at length became the Talk of all the Univer- 
ding ſity, and nettl'd the Vice- chancellor to ſuch a Degree, 
e that he complain' d of it to the Archbiſhop of Canterbu- 
iid he, ; Who, willing to redreſs him, ſent for the Preacher 
CE ad to London, to make his Defence againſt the Crime 
Henry laid to his Charge. On his Examination, he gave ſo 
for: many Inſtances ok his extraordinary Wit, that the Arch- 
ident! bilhop enjoin'd him to preach before King James to 
y, NI. which, after ſome Excuſes, he agreed. Coming up into 
Majelly the Pulpit, he begins; James the firf?, and ,, nth, avaver 
0; (meaning the firſt of Huglaud, and ſixth of Scorland.) 
Hv fel . by King at firſt ſeem'd amaz'd at the Text, but in the | 
d kills End was well pleafed with the Sermon ; and made him 
od Pro: onc or his Chaplains in Ordinary. After: 1 Advance- 
Tyler, ment, the eee fent him back to H rd, to make his 
7 WO Kecantation to the Vice- chancellor, and take leave of the 
ges fal \Vniverſity, which he did accordingly, and took the latter 
Bol n Part of the Verſe of his former Text; namely, Slceþ on 
72 7 Ou 3 195 and take -POUP Ref?. "23 the Conclafion ve, 118 Gore 1 8 
Mon, he made his Apology to the Vice-chanccllor, ſay- 
violent. ing, IThereas 71 Haid beſore, which gave ötkenee, What! 
ently rw 897 't you watch ce Hour,? 1 now fay, Sleep 0 and tas 
of mak! pour Reſt; and left the Univerſity. 
e; U] 264. In King frame, ie firſt's Time, my Lord Cra- 
11 dar den was very deſirous to fee Ben 7 Je. buſen; which Ben be- 
= ing told of, went to ais Houic in a tatter'd Condition, 
Action as Poets ſometimes are; the Porter gave him ſaucy Lan- 
cripture, Ha and refuſed bim Admittance, which Ben did not 
n, 1 ſe fail to return. My Lord chanc'd to come out while 
i, but Wil they were wrangling , and ask'd the Occaſion ? 
* | ho ſtood in Need of Nobody to ſpeak for him, ſaid; 
the Beat he underſtood his Lordſhip deſir'd to fee him, You, 
ns 89 j Friend reply'd my Lord, who are you? Hen Joh, fon, 
4M reply'd the other, No, no, ſays his Lordſhip, you can't 
da wh be Ben Johnſon, who wrote the Silent Weoman ; you 
ice-chan} Jook as if you cou'd not ſay, Bo to a Gooſe. Bo, cries 
ng often Gen, Very well, ſaid my Lord, who 1 Was better pleas'd 
he 5 : * e with 


3 


FE 


Ben, . 


with the Joke, than offended at the Affront,; 1 am now Þ 
convinc'd by your Wit, that you are Ben Fobſon. 2 


ing borrowed five Pounds on 1 his Note, and failing in Pay- 


in a public Coffee-houſe; hereupon Jack ſent him a 
Challenge. Being got into the Field, the Gentleman who 
lent the Money, being a little tender in Point of Cou: 


which: our Hero conſented, and the Note was delivered. 
But now, ſaid the Gentleman, if we ſhould return without 


the fleſhy Part of his Antagoniſt's Arm, and brought Tears 4 
into his Eyes. This done, and the Wound tied up with 
2 Handkerchief, come, ſays the Gentleman, now where i 
ſhall I wound you! act putting himſelf in a Poſture c 
Defence, ſaid, where you can, Sir. Well, well, replied 
the G entleman, can fear 1 received this Weund 5 Ju, 1 
and walk'd off contented. 1 


to London, where he had never been before, going along T 
a 2 not ba from Mark- gens ka a Dre banging hos 


; ering wha it meant, taok it in his Hand, and play's 
Vith it to and fro. At length pulling bard, the Bell rung 


ed it bimſelf, demanding what the Fellow wanted? No! 1 
thing Sir, ſays he, I did but play with this pretty Thin: | 
which hangs at your Door, What Countryman are you! 


plies the other, I thought ſo, ſays the Merchant, ba @ 
ing been often told, if a Man beat a Buſh in Ex, then Wi 
preſently comes out a Calf. It may be ſo, ſays the Couuf 
tryman; and I think a Man can no ſooner ring a Bel i [1 et 
London, but out pops a Cuckold. L 


5 belonging to Morton in Oxford, and being often warned 
ol it, took no Noticet hereof : The Maſter of that Colleg N 
ſent his Man to bim, bidding him ſay, if he continued tg 


_— 
We 5 : 3 


265. The famous ack Oz/e of fication Nie mory, "oy * | 
ment, his Creditor indiſcreetly took Occaſion to tell of it 
rage, offered him the Note to make up the Quarrel; to + 


fighting, our Companions will laugh at us; thereſore lc © 

us give each other a ſlight Scratch, and ſay, we are both 1 
wounded. With all my Heart, ſays act, come, II Ay 

wound you firſt ? ſo drawing his Sword, he whip'd it thro 


266. A plain Country Fellow, dom! in Eher, coming « 


and the Merchant, happening to be near the Door, open 


ſays the Merchant. An Hex Man, an't pleaſe you, re: 1 ; 


267. A Perſon of a College put his Horſe i into a FieldpWri 


Treh pa 


4 ( 37 5 5 
no Treſpaſs, he would cut off his Horſe's Tail. Say you 
| Iv, replies the Perſon ? go tell your Maſter, if he cuts off 
, hav- my Horſe's Tail, I'll cut off his Ears. The Servant re- 
1 Pay- turned, delivered the Meſſage, and was ſent back to bring 
lofit the Perſon to his Maſter ; 3 who making his Appearance, 
bim a the Maſter ſaid, how now, Sir, what mean you by that 
n who d enace you ſent me; Sir, ſaid the other, I threatned cu 
Cou · ; for I only jaid, if you cut of my Horſe” 7 Tail, { would 
el; to Tut ff his Fars. 
vered. 268. A Gentleman, in King Charles the Second's Time, 
vithout ho had paid a melons Attendance at Court, in follicit- 
ore I: ing a Place, and after a thouſand Promiſes ſeem'd as far 
re both pff as ever, at laſt reſolved to ſee the King himſelf. 

ne, II When introduced, he told his Majeſty what Pretenſions 


it thro he had to his Favor r, and boldly asked for the Place juſt 
t Tear: then vacant, he King hearing his Story, told him, the 
ip with Place was juſt given away. Upon this, the Gentleman 
where making very low Obeiſance to the King, thank'd him 
{ture ei many Times over. The King, obſerving how thankful _ 
repli:! he was, called him again, and asked the Reaſon, why he 
1 of you, 1 anked him in ſo extraordinary a Manner, when he had 
| Rented his Suit? And pleaſe your Majeſty, replied the 
coming Sentleman; your Courtiers have kept me here theſe two 
g along Tears, and gave me a thouſand Put-offs, but your Majeſty 
hangin! Br ſaved me all that Trouble, and generouſly given me my 
nd won #nfwer at once. Gad, Man, ſays the King, thou Halt 
d play's Gave the Place for thy diwnright Hon ir. 
ell rung 269. A young Student, ſhewing the Mi ſerin n at Oven 
or, open do a Set of Gentlemen and Ladies, among other Things 
ed? Nc: Produced a ruſty Sword: This, ſays he, Gentlemen, is 
y Thin! we Sword with which Balaam was going to kill his Aſs. 
are you! Ypon which, one of the Company replied, that he thought 
you, te | Bolaam had no Sword, but only wiſhed for one. Von 
ant, hay Te right, ſays the Student, and this i is the very Sword he £2 
ſex, ther} Wiſh'd for. | 
the Coun? ? 270. Aa Under- heriff; in Suſſex, being to attend a Ma. 8 
a Bell. i ef: ctor to Execution on a Friday, went to him the Med. 
day before, to ask the following Favour; my good 


FA Fiedhl iend, ſays the Sheriff, you know I have Orders to ſes 
en warnel pu executed next Fridiy; now it fo falls out, that I have 
at Colleg Ruſineſs of the utmoſt Importance to do at London on that 
tinned iu My, and as you muſt die ſo esa, e one Days: Difference 
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can make no Odds; you know I have been very kind 10 
you during your Confinement, and I ſhould take it a 
peculiar Favour, if you. would be hang'd on Thurſts | 
Morning. 

you have been very kind to me, for which I return you ! 
my hearty Thanks, and am very ſorry 1 cannot oblige | 
you in this Particular; for it alſo ſo falls out with me, 


To which the Priſoner replied, * tis very true, 


that I have ſome Bnſineſs of great Importance to do on 


ri, I'll do it with all my Heart. 


2271. One of the Rebels having eſcaped out of te 
Tower in the Year ſifteen, a Gentleman, frighten d ou: 
ol his Senſes, ran to King George I. to acquaint him of 


this News; and begged his Majeſty would tell him what 


Priſoner's Part, I think: he could not have done better} 
than he has, 
272. Some People a are + woderfally fond of the Hyper 


bole, and eſpecially, when by the Uſe of this Figure ten 


can agrandize the Place of their Birth, My Friend Ton 


| Startle is of this Diſpoſition, and generally takes Care to 


let every body know it. I remember Tom in a Companſf. 
once took an Opportunity to go off upon the Fertility of 


from the very firſt Turnip I cut, out jumped a Sheep. 
273. A certain Clergyman in the Welt of England, bt 


ing at the Point of Death, a Neighbouring Brother, wh 
had ſome Intereſt with his Patron, applied to him — [12 


next Preſentation z upon which the former, who 0 


after recovered, upbraided him with Breach of Friend 
ſhip, and ſaid, he wanted his Death. 


fays the other; vou quite miſtake, tavas your Living 
rd. 


27 


If you like that, Mr. She 


Friday Morning; but, Mr. Sheriff, to ſhew you that Lam 
not an ungrateful Man ; ſuppoſe we put off this ſaid 
_ Hanging till Monday Morning : 


he could doin this Caſe. Really, Sir, ſays the King, for 
your Part, I don't know what you can do; but, for the 


his Country, and told the Gentlemen, that the Turnip 
in that Place were ſo much bigger than the Sheep, thi 
they frequently eat into them, and buried themſelves the! 
from the Cold. That I know to be true, ſays a Genie 
man preſent, for I was once at Dinner upon a boi 
Leg of Mutton and Turnips in your very Pariſh ; al: 
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274. Hippeſly, the Player, having a large full Wig on, 
Hbich he had not paid for, was told by a Friend of his, 
that it was a very good one. Faith! Sir, ſaid he, with 
bis ufual Humour, I know not how good it may prove in 
le long run, but at preſent it has tun me over Head and 


Ears in A 


275. A certain Doctor having raiſed a pretty Fortune 


by irregular Practice, was deſirous of purchaſing a Coat 
by P 3 


of Arms to 2dorn his Chariot, and accordingly asked a 
Friend's Advice, what he had beſt have for them, 05! Dec- 


tr, faid he, Nothing will ſuit you better than three Ducks, 
nd let the Motto, if you pleaſe, be Quack, Quack, Quack. 


276. A certain Country Juſtice, remarkable for incre- 
dible Stories, was telling a Londoner, who happened to 


dine at the Market-town with him, of a Turnip, which 
grew in one of his Fields, that five Sheep had cat their 
Way into, and lived in it during the Winter. The Ci— 
tizen, in his Turn, ſaid, he could tel] him of as wonder- 


full a Thing as that; for not long before he left the 
Town, Buſineſs called him to 74irec52pcl, where be paſ- 
| kd by a Brazier's, who was making 2 Copper, which was 
| o very large, that tho' four and twenty Men were at 
Work upon it, they could not hear each other hammer 
| the Rivets, What the De'el can that be ſor, ſays his 
Worſhip ? Mix, to boil your Turnifs in, Sir, ſays the o- 


„„ : 28 | 
277. A Perſon, who had rendered himſelf cbnoxious 
in Trade, was told of ſome of his Tricks by a Merchant 


| Eid, What, Sir, do you call me a Rogue? , I don't call 


* Rogue, ſays the Merchant, but L' give you ten G 


beat, if you'll find any one here, who will ſay, you are an 
boneft Man. „„ yo | i att VV 
278. An arch Priſoner, who had an unfavourable 
| Countenance, being brought to the Bar to be tried for 


b Horſe-ſtealing, the Judge immediately cried, Oh here is a 
Doted Villain, I am ſure! Why Sirrah, I can fee the 
Rogue in your Face. Ay, my Lord, fays the Fellow; 1 


wonder at that; I did not know my Face was a Looking= 
279. An [ri/hman having been obliged to live with his 
Malter for ſome Time in Sco//:22, when he came home 


again, 


—— — 


Friend, if you pleaſe, 1 


he left t him. 
know his Deſtiny, my Lord told him, that he had uſed 
his Endeavours to ſerve him as to the Curacy, but with 
no Succeſs, the Reverend Gentleman having diſpoſed 0 
it before, 
Lordſhip Thanks for his Goodneſs, and was going to 


6 ) 


again, ſome of his Companion asked him, how he lik: ed 1. 
Scotland. Tauill tell you now, faid he, by Chrei,cht, I wa 
fick all de while Twas dere, and if had Hora dere till this | 


Time, 1 had been dead a Year ago. 


recommended one of his Friends as very deſerving of the 


Beneſice, whom his Lordſhip approved of. In the In. 
terim, the Curate, who had ſerved the laſt Incumbent ma- 
ny Years for poor 301. per Annm, came up with a be 


tition, ſigned by many of the Inhabitants, teſtifying his“ 
good Be haviour, ſetting forth, that he had a Wiſe and! 
ſeven Chidren to maintain, 4 
would {tand his Friend, that he e might be continued in 1 „ 
and, in Conſideration of bis large Family, if bes; 
could prevail with the next Incumbent. to add 10/. | þ 
Year, he ſhould for ever pray. His Lordſhip, according 
to his uſual Goodneſs, promiſæd 4 to uſe his utmoſt En- 
deavours to ferve him; and the Reverend Gentleman, forÞ; 
whom the Living was deſigned, coming {yon alter to pu, 
his Reſpects, my Lord told him the Affair of the Curat, of 
With this Difference g's that he ſhould allow him 60% 
a Year inſtead of 304. 
_ replied, He was ſorry that he could not grant his Re. 
queſt, for that he had promiſed the Curacy to another, 
and could not go back from his Word. 
Lord, have you promiſed the Curacy before you was pe 


nd begging his Lordſhip 


Curacy ; 


The Parſon, in ſome Confuſion, Þ 


How! ſays my 


fa of the Living? oo, to keep yeur Word with you 
ll give him the Curacy, but tit 
Living, 1 aſſure you, Pl give to another : And ſaying this 
The next Day the poor Curate came to 


The Curate, w'th a deep Sigh, returned his 


withdraw, when my Lord d calling him back, ſaid, "Sail 
Smi 6) 


Public. | 
281. ALiving of 500 J. per Anim, falling | in the Gif). 
of the late Lord Chancellor T., Sir le — 41 — 


n * 


Pore 


5s : e L 


280. Acertain Dutcheſs, in a late Kos, hearing fd P 


' preſlic 
a Man in a high Office, which gave him an Opportunity}? 


15 handling much Cath, had married his kept Miſtreſs; n 


Good Lord, ſaid tae, that Fellow is STOR. rot ming 2 


1 uly 4 
bf Lil 


| 4 28: 


"nitic 


284 
ard. 
ern Ble 
Þoking 
of his! 
Parrot, 
ere 
Ach ! 17 
[Snile, 
1 0 
285. 
Pranke 


Drunke 
me Mi 


drunk! 


3 : ſpe 


libed 
4 Wii WP wer, to give you the Curacy; but if you will accept of 
WH thi ie Living, "tis at your Service. The Curate, almoſt 


- Jarprized to Death with Joy, in the moſt moving Ex- 


1. Wb: = . ; — ö — 
g tit! preſſions of Gratitude, returned his Lordſhi 


ſtrels 5 


10 the 


his Gik! Tuition of the Reverend 


| of tlic | 4 


the In-. 
at mes | 
h a rc | 


ing bis . 


ie and 


J in hisÞ 3 


8 0 . BW. 4 A * | pl 5 9 .* f 

ly, if he ie to blame ; ſo putting the Preſentation into his Hand, 
10 : de convinced him, that he had not forgot his Promiſe. 
cording 


zoft Ex the Soop was exceeding hot, burnt his Mouth, and at the 
man, fot ame Time breaking Wind backwards, I. is well fer 
eu, ſaid he, that you have made your 
 Curat®.Bove burnt you alive if you had ſtaid. 


r to pay 


( «a 5 


mile, Well, my Friend, 'tis true, T have it not in my 


p Thanks, 
Whoſe Goodneſs had in a Moment raiſed him and his Fa- 
mily from a neceſſitous Condition, to a comfortable State 
JJ... 
1 282. The ſaid noble Lord, when he was under the 
„Who was uſed to call 
bim his little Chancellor, one Day replied, that when 


e was fo, he would give him a good Living. One 


happening to fall ſoon after he was Chancellor, he recol- 


lected his Promiſe, and order'd the Preſentation to be 
our up for his old Maſter, who ſoon after came to his 


Lordſhip, to remind him of his Promiſe, and to ask him 


fs "for this Living. Why realy, ſaid my Lord, I abi you 
ordfſhipÞ ; | 


lad come a Day ſooner, but I have given it away already, 
nd when you ſee to whom, I dare ſay you will not think 


283. The famous Buchanan being at Dinner, where 


Eſcape, for 1 ſhould 


im 60.1 


his Re 
another, 


ſays my 


VAS peel | 


with you 
„ but the 


ying this 


came to 
had uſed 


but witl 


ſpoſed of 
irned his 
going i 
d, with 4 
; Smile, 5 


4 ; 284. An honeſt H ighlander, walking along Helburn, 
»nfuſion, | heard a Voice cry, Rogue, Scet, Rogue, Scot; his North- 


ern Blood, fired at the Inſult, drew his broad Sword, 
Poking round him on every Side, to diſcover the Object 
Of his Indignation ; at laſt he found that it came from a _ 
Parrot, perching in a Balcony within his Reach: But the 
Generous Scot, diſdaining to Rain his truſty Blade with 
f6ch ignoble Blood, put up his Sword again, with a ſour 
mile, ſaying, Cin ye werea Man, as ye're a Green Geuſe, 
JJJVVVVVVVVVTVVVVV 
E ( e Scotch Teachers, preaching upon 
Prunkenneſs, told his Hearers there were four Sorts of _ 
Drunkenneſs : 1. To be drunk like a Sow, tumbling in 
me Mire, like many of his Pariſh. 2. There is to be 
drunk like a Dog; the Dog fills the Stomach of him, 
Ind ſpews all out again; and thou J Fameſon wast 
ee hpi p pxmCꝙ pff I 


285. One of the 


5 gang into an Ale-houſe after Sermon, and get a mickl} # 

Cupful of hot Ale, and they will ſay, Would aue had 11: cauſe 

Miiiſeer in the Midſt of it ! Now, Gentlemen, Judge ve N q 
how I am rewarded for my good preaching, ; 


- That well favoured Whore, What became of her, Sirs? F. 


What was always my Opinion, I e Abraham, poo 
Man, was forced to run out of the Land of Ubaldca for ou di 
Meht. proach 


Feather, Then ſome of you will ſay, we will drown him. 


he's. as * as an Eel, be will not link, Others will 


ELL, : 9 
this Way drunk the other Day. 3. There is to be dun 


like a Gooſe, Of all Drunkenneſles, Sirs, beware of the 7 
Drunkenneſs of the Gooſe, for it never reſts, but con. ſels, 


ſtantly dips the Gabb of it in the Water. You are al“ coule 
drunk this Way, Sirs, I need name none of you, 3. Cann. 


There is to be drunk like a Sheep. The Sheep ſeldon! Hind | 


or never drinks, but ſometimes wets the Mouth of it in, ſhoot 
Water, and riſes up as well as ever; and I myſelf uſe to hoot 
be drunk thus, Sirs. But now, ſaid be, I ſee two Gentle. rele! 
men in the Kirk; and, Gentlemen, you are both Strang.“ 
ers to me, but 1 wulf vindicate myſelf at your Hands there 


I have here the curſed'ſt Pariſh that ever God put Breathþ 28. 
in; for all my preaching againſt Drunkenneſs, they will} , at 


by Ps 


285. Mr. ames Kirin, preaching upon ez ebel, 01 } 3 


She fell from a Window, Arſe over Head, and her blackÞ 4 


Botrom was diſcovered : You may all oveſs what the he- Ju 
Bees ſaw, Beloved, a black Sight you may be ſure, | my Lo: 


The ſame Teacher, preaching on the Poverty of 1 my | 


As Peel of God, gave this remarkable Inſtance; bre.“ 290 
thren, ſays he, Criticks, with their Frim-frams, and W. hi 2 | tween 
Wahaties, may imagine an hundred Reaſons for {brahins Z th 


going out of the Land of Chaldea ; but I will tell yu 6 
tan 


288. Another Scotch p. fon, preaching. upon theſÞ bea aſed 


Words, Rejfiſt the Devil, and he will fly from you, bega IP 4s 98 
thus: My Beloved, you are all here to Pay, but wot ye 7 291 
| who is among ye; Even the mickle horned Devil. Yb 
cannot ſee him; but by the Eye of Faith I ſee him, Bu pho he 
Fome of you will ſay, what ſhall we do with him now ve J Jett. 
have him here? How ſhall we deſtroy him ! We vill Pays 5 
hang him, Alas, my Beloved, there are not ſo many Nur 


| Im} 


Tows in the Pariſh as will hang him; he is as light as Pale 
ke 


Humph, my Beloved, there is too much Cork in his Are To z 
7 
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] Whit 3 
rah ans 
tell your 
'M, P20! : 
aldea fo 


on theſÞ 1 . | 8 
, beguf Baggage, where your Courage would not ſuffer you to be. 
t wot yes 
vil. | Ye | p - eta Raga i a : 5 | © Rs 
ho had often jeer'd him: Sir, ſaid he, for all your fil- 


nim. But 
now ve 
We wil 
ſo many 


light as 
own him. 


is Arſe, l i | 
1 | Who his Miſtreſs was: Villa Medina excuſed himſelf a- 


hers vi 


fay, 


| Pays ago. 


drunk 
of the 
t con. 


„„ 
ö Na, na, Sirs, you may 
ſels, but you canna burn him, for all the Fire in Hell 
are a} could never yet ſinge a Hair of his Tail. Now, Sirs, you 
_ canna find a Way among you all to kill him, but I will 
find it. What Way will this be, Sirs. We ſhall even 


9 I 
Ip 
WE 


Tay, we will burn him ſeald your 


ſhoot him with the Bible. Now, Zirs, 1 Hall e hin 


preſently. So preſenting the Bible as Soldiers do their 


NMuskets, he cries out, tot, toolt, toott. Now he is ſhots. 
there lies the foul Thief as dead as a Heron. | 
4 289. APloughman ſeeing the Archbithop of olopn go 


0 


by, attended by a great many Soldiers, laugh'd; the 
Archbiſhop preſſed him to know the Reaſon: It is be- 


cauſe I wonder, ſaid the Ploughman, to fee an Archbi- 


adpe ve Jhop armed and followed, not by Churchmen but by Sol- 


I édiers, like a General of an Army. Friend, replied the 
'el, ſaid, 7 


rchbiſhop, in my Church, I perform the Part of an 
Archbiſhop with my Clergy ; but in the Field, I march 
Hike a Duke accompanied by my Soldiers. 7 C., 
you, my Lord, anſwered the Peaſant, bu? pray tell me, <vhen 
my Lord Duke goes io the Devil, what will then become 
"4 my Lord Archbiſhop „„ 


290. The Duke of Gaz/e, afte 


| r the Battle fought be- 
teen Francis I, and Charles V. reproached one Villan- 
| ry, that tho* he was in complete Armour, yet he had 
dot been ſeen in the Fight, I'll make it out, anſwered 
"4 illardry, boldly, that I was there, and in a Place where 
pou durſt not be ſeen. The Duke nettled at this Re- 
| proach, threatened to puniſh him ſeverely ; but he ap- 
peaſed him with theſe Words: [was, my Lord, with the 


291. A French Courtier, who was a little ſuſpected 
F Imbecillity, one Day meeting the Poet Ben/erand, 


Hy Jelts, my Wife was brought To-bed of a Boy two 

; Faith, replied Benſerand, I never queltion'd 
"> RL A eng 
292. Queen El: 


f 1 . abeth having taken Notice of the 
[Duke de Villa Medina's gallant Behaviour at a Tourna- 
ment, told him one Day, that ſhe would abſolutely know 


While, but at laſt yielding to her Curioſity, he promiſed _ 


. 
. 
* 


3 
"8 2 
208 
0 


a A. 


fend her her Picture. The next Morning he ſent her 
Majeſty a Packet; wherein the Queen finding nothing 


but a ſmall Looking-glaſs, prefently underſtood the E 
 _Spaniard's Meaning. * | 


It muſt needs be conſeſſed, that this was a very inge- 
nious Contrivance ; and there's no Queſtion, but this 
great and witty Princeſs who was ſo well pleaſed to be 

counted beautiful, was well enough ſatisfied with this 

dumb Declaration of Love. | . 


| 2093. A certain Perſon often bidding People kiſs his A. 


And uſing the ſame Word very frequently, was told by 
a Wit, that he put him in mind of the Picture of the 
Snake in the Almanack, that always carried his Tail in 
his Mouth. J eo Te 

209094. Joe Haines, the Player, being ask'd, what could 
-tranſport Mr. Collier into fo blind a Zeal, for the general 
_ Suppreſſion of the Stage, when only ſome particular Au- 
thors had abuſed it? whereas the Stage he could not but 
know was generally allowed, when rightly conducted, to 
be a delightful Method of mending the Morals ? For that 


Reaſon, replied Haines, Collier is by Profeſſion a Moral 3 


Mender himſelf, and two of a Trade, you know, can never 
Agree. | „ 5 1 


295. Some Gentlemen being at a Tavern together, for 


| want of better Diverſion, one propoſed Play; but ſaid 
another of the Company, I have fourteen good Reaſons 
againſt Gaming. What are thoſe, ſaid another? In the 
firſt Place anſwered he, J have no Money: 0h ! ſaid the 
firſt, / you had four hundred Reaſons, you need not naime 


a andther, „„ 0 
295. A Parſon, in the Country, taking his Text in 
St. Matthew, Chap. viii. ver. 14. And Peter's IWife's 
Moher lay fick of a Fever, preached for three Sundays 


together on the ſame ſubje& : Soon after two Country 
Fellows going croſs the Church-yard, and hearing the 
Bell toll, one asked the other, who it was for? Nay, ! 
cant tell; perhaps, replied he, it is for Peter's Wiſe"; lo- 
ther, for ſhe has been ſic of a Fever theſe three Weeks. 
2097. Poor 7e Miller, going one Day along the 


Strand, an impudent Derby Captain came ſwaggering 


{ aint 
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up to him, and thruſt between him and the Wall. 
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| ts girc the all, ſaid he, to every Fachanaper ; 5 but 7 
N do, ſaid Joe, and % made Way for him. | 


298, A certain Officer in the Guards telling one Nigh t 


in Company with 7% Miller, of ſeveral wonderful 
- Things he had ſeen abroad, among the reſt he told the 
| Company, he had ſeen a Pike caught that was fix Feet 
5 long. That's a Trifle, ſaid Foe, 1 have ſeen a Half*pike, 
In England, ny oy a Fool, and yet not auorth Tauo- 

pence, 


299. Colonel Pride, the Brewer, a preciſe Fanatick, 


in the Time of the Uſurpation, fitting at the Quarter- | 
Seſſions as a Juſtice of the Peace, a reverend old Gentle- 
woman was indicted for a Bawd, but ſhe ſtanding ſtrong- 
ly upon her Defence, and proteſting ſhe never had kept 
any ſuch Houſe, Huſwife ! Huſwife! ſaid he, you have 
| kept a Bawdy-houſe theſe twenty Years to my Know- 
ledge. To your Knowledge, Brother, ſays another of 
the ne Jallices, Nay then we need no other Evi- 


dence. 
zoo. A worthy Citizen, not far from Cheapfi de, who 


- was himſelf a little ſtricken in Years, having married a 
very pretty young Wife, the Journeyman, a Brisk Blade, 


| fancying himſelf better able to pleaſe her than his Va- 
for 
7 


ſter, had often ſolicited for the laſt Favour; but ſhe 


| refuſing, tho', as he thought, but faintly, his Maſter hav- 
ing Occaſion to go into the Country for a few Days, he 
thought that might be a proper Opportunity to accom- 
N pliſh his Deſign ; ſo taking his Time when his Miltreſs- 
was in the Kitchen by herſelf, the Maid being gone out 
of the Way on ſome Errand, he told her he would that 
| Night ſteal ſoftly into her Chamber, when ſhe was in Bed. 
| If you do, faid ſhe, beware of yourſelf, for I will take this 
great Kitchen Knife up with me into my Bed- chamber. 
At Night the Spark opened the Door very gently, but, 
| remembering the Knife, was afraid to go forward. She 
| hearing him, asked who was there? Tis I, anſwered the 
Journeyman, and was reſolved to come to Bed to you, 
but that I remembered the great Kniſe, 
Jade was I, ſaid ſhe, 70 leave it in the Kitchen? 


Oh ! avhat a file. | 


301. A certain French Gentleman, having been but 2 | 


| very little while in England, was invited to a Friend's. 
f 05 where a large Bowl of Punch was made, a FOE 


: (66) 
bad r never ſcen before, and which did not at all agree with 


him, but having forgot the Name of it, he asked a Per- 
ſon the next Day, What dey call dat Liquour in England, 


ewhich is all de Contradiction; where is de Brandy to 


make it ſtrong, and de Vater to make it ſmall, de Sugre 

to make it ſaueet, and de Lemons to make it ſower ? 

Punch, anſwered the other, 1 ſuppoſe you mean. Ay, 

Ponche, begar, cried Moni reur, it has almoſt en 2 
Brain out laſt Night. 

302. K i ee, the firſt Night he was in Bed 
with his Bride, ſaid unto her, When I ſolicited thy Cha- 
ſtity, had'ſt thon then condeſcended, I would never have 
made thee my Wife, for I did it only to try thee, Faizh, 

_ faid ſhe, I did imagine as much; but I had been cozened 

fo three or four Times before, and I was reſelved to be 

- os ſo no more. | 

2303. Tom, P.—, a good honeſt Fellow, but with ve- 

ry little Manners, being one Day at Dinner at Lord 

IL. -s, ſeveral Ladies being at Table, my Lord told him, 

that Mr. Such- a one, naming a Gentleman in the Neigh- 

dourhood, had taken ſomething very ill of him, and 
would take an Occaſion, he heard, to reſent it. Mr. Such- 

a one, replied. Tom, may kiſs my A-. Upon ſuch a 

| coarſe Expreſſion, the Ladies all ſtarted, and my Lord 

_ cried, Fie, Tom, I thought you would not have uſed ſuch 

aà Word before Ladies. Why, my Lord, faid Tom, A---- 

an't Bawdy, is it? Vo, ſaid my Lord, "but it is Within 

half an Inch fit.. 

304. Du Val, who was 2 very FIR 8 
andi at length ſaffered for his Robberies, was likeways as 
famous for gaining the Hearts of the Women, being a 

ſſmart dapper Fellow: 

: taph: beſtowed on him. 15 

Here lies, Du Val: Reader, if Male thou art, 

| Look to thy Purſe :- ys Famale, to thy Heart : 

Much Havock he bas wg; on both; — ſer a, 

The Men he made to fland,— the I omen fall. 
305. A Farmer, who had a very great Name in the 
Country for his Dexterity in manly Exerciſes, ſuch as 
Wreſtling, Throwing the Bar, and the like, drew upon 

himſelf many Occaſions to try his Skill, with ſuch as 


came far and near to ane bi him : Among the reſt, a 
conceited 


After his Death, he had this Epi- 
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| | conceited Fellow rode a great Way to viſit this Cham- > 


| pion; and being told, that he was in his Ground be- 


| ; hind the Houle, he alighted, and walked with his Horſe 
in his Hand, till he came here he found him at Work; 
ſeoo hanging his Horſe upon the Pails, he accoſted bids 
thus: 
come forty Miles to try a Fall with him. 


That having heard much of his Fame, he was 


The Cham- 
pion, without more Words, came up to him, and cloling 


| with him, took him upon ſuch an advantageous Lock, 
that he pitched him clear over the Pails ; fo, with a great 5 
deal of Unconcern, took up his Spade, and fell to work 
again. 


The Fellow, getting upon his Legs again, as 
nimble as he could, called to ſpeak to him. Well, ſays 


the Champion, have you any more to ſay to me? No, 


, uo, replied the Fellow, only to defire you would be 2 kina 
4. to throw my Horſe after me. 


306 A Perſon adviſing a Lady 3 hay . 


Country Gentleman; to recommend the Match in the 
| ſtronger Terms, told her, it would be more convenient 
for her, becauſe his Goncerns in the Country joined to 

her's. 
never join to mine in the City. 


Ay, ſays the Lady, but Hir CONCE . 5 hall 


307. An Exgliſhʒ Gentleman selling to Fr rance, had 


made Choice of an Abbot as wicked as himſelf, for the 
Companion of his Pleaſure : 
him, That tho the Abbot and he differed about the Way to 
Heaven, they were in a fair ay 22 going to lle Devil lo- 


One of his Countrymen told 


gether, 
303, A hin Come: Yeoman bringing bis 8 


to Town ſaid, for all ſhe was brought up altogether i in 
| the Country, the was a Girl of Senſe. 
young Famale in the Company, Country Se: uſe, 
Faith, Madam, ſays the Fellow, Courlry Senſe 257 better = 
. ſometimes than London [mpudence. 


Yes, ſays a pert 
Why, 


309. In Oliver's Time, when People were married by 


| a Juſtice of Peace, one giving a Realon for it, faid, That = 
| none was ſo fit to marry others, as he that, by virus of bis 
ce, was impoavered to lay Perpte by the Heels, 


310. To what an Ebb of Tale are Women fallen, 


i that it ſhould be in the Power of a lac'd Coat and a Fea- 
ther to recommend a Gallant to them: 
6 Perriwig Makers are become the Bawds of the Nation: 


That 


Taylors ang 


1 
That Fop that has not wherewithal by Nature to move 
a Cookmaid, ſhall, by a little of their AMINO; be able 
to ſubdue a Counteſs, 
311, Sir Francis Bacon was wont to ſay of a os. I 
ate Man, who ſuppreſſed his Anger, That he thong. 

e than he ſpoke and of an angry Man, that would 
vent his Paſſion in Words, That he Hale worſe than he 
thought, _ | 

312. A certain Philoſopher, ho he a Men in 2 


Hurry to finith any Matter, us'd to ſay, Say a little, that 


aue may make an End the ſooner. 

313. A Woman may learn one uſeful Hint from the 
Same of Back- amor, which is not to take up her 
Man till ſhe is ſure of binding him. Had poor 
1---4 thought of this, when the had once gained her 
Point, ſhe would never afterwards have made ſuch a Blot 
in her übles. 


314. Some Scholars, on a Tims, going to ſteal Cones, 


by the Way they warned a Novice amongſt them, to 


make no Noiſe, for fear of {poiling their Game: But he 
| Our to 
? Ing in 
| 'Sdeath 
| Vindo 
: Bars; 
may ju 


no ſooner eſpied ſome, but he eried out aloud, Ecce Con- 
niculi multi. Whereupon the Conies ran with all Speed 

into their Burrows ; upon which his Fellows chiding 
him; M bo the Devil, ſays he, Would have Ranger that 
the Conies under, flood: Latin? 


315. A young Curate, with more Pertneſs than Wit, 


or Learning, being ask'd in Company, How he came to 
take it into his Head to enter into the Miniſtry of the 


Church? Becauſe, ſaid he, the Lord had need of me. 


That may be, replied a Gentleman preſent, for. J have o 
ten read, that the Lord had once need of an A. 
316. A Gentleman having received ſome Abuſe, ; in 
paſſing through one of the 17s. of Chancery, from ſome 
of the impudent Clerks, he was adviſed to complain to 
the Principal, which he did accordingly ; and coming 
before him, accoſted him in the following Manner; / 
have been groſfly abuſed here by ſome of the Raſcals of this 


7” Houſe, and underſtanding you are the Principal, 1 an 


come t9 acquaint you with it. 


217. In a Cauſe tried at the King 1 Bar, a Wit- . 


neſs was produced who had a very red Noſe, and one of 
the Counſel, a good impudent Teen, being deſirous to 
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the Juſtice, how have you the Aſſurance to deny 
| You do keep a Bawdy Houſe, and I'll mantain it. 

vou? replied the old Lady, the Lord bleſi you ! 4 always 
| heard you was a kind hearted Gentleman. 


(a3 


ut him out of Countenance, called out to him, after he 


Was ſworn, Well, let's hear what you have to ſay witch 
your Copper-noſe : Why, Sir, {aid he, by the Oath I have 
© taken, I would not exchange my Copper-noſe for Hour Bra- 
| Zen-face. 


318, Anold Baud being carried before Juſtice M----S, 


z for keeping a diſorderly Houſe, ſtrongly denied all that 


was charged upon her: Houſewife! Houſewife ! ſaid 
it: 


IVill 


319. Mr. Pope, being at Dinner with a noble Duke, | 


had his own Servant in Livery waiting on him: The 


| Duke ask'd him, why he, that eat moſtly at other People's 


| Tables, ſhould be ſuch a Fool as to keep a Fellow in Li- 
very only to laugh at him? Tic true, anſwered the Po- 
et, he kept but one to laugh at him 
. H onour to keep a Dozen. 


bat his Grace had the 


320. An amorous young Fellow, who delianed a Fav- 


our to his Neighbour's Wife, the Chambermaid came run- 


Ing in, and told them her Maſter was at the Door. 


| 'Sdeath, ſaid the Lover, can't I go out thro' the Parlour 


A indow ? No, uo, replied the Girl, there are ſome Iron 
| Bars; but if you will run ub {bree Pair of Stairs, you 
| may jump out of the Garret Window eaſy enough. 8 


321. Young Fellows, ſaid a metded Girl, are general- 


| ly in the Wrong, ſo very impudent that they are nauſe- 
* ous, or ſo modeſt that they are uſeleſs. 


322. Lawiers and Chambermaids, ſaid a wicked young 


Fellow, are like Balaam's Als, T hey never ſpeat unleſs. 
| they ſee an Angel. | 


323. The Arch- Duke of Auſtria having been forced | 


| to raiſe the Siege of a Town called Grave in Holland, 


| and retreat privately in the Night: 
| {21d to his Secretary here; 
ſram the Grave without Sound of Trumpet. 


Queen Elizabeth | 
L Gs What, your Maſter i ri, en 


324. Metellus Nepos, asking Cicero, the R 272 a 


tor, in a ſcoffing Manner, who was his Father! Cicero re- 


| plied, Thy Mather "Hs made that = Queen harder for thee 


LE riſer, 


325. An 


EL DIS 


but little of it, ſaid, among other Things, I'll warrant : 


you, that Plate-button'd Suit was your Great Grand UI Unive 


they by 
he toll 
prove 
ſaid th 
and th 
make 
ed the 
* d He 
„e you 


father's. Yes, ſaid the other, and { have my Great Gram. 
"father's. Lands 1000-7 EOS 5 
326. A Parſon in his Sermon having vehemently in- 
veighed againſt Uſury, and ſaid, That lending Money 
vpon Uſe was as great a Sin as wilful Murder ; having 
ſome time after an Occaſion to borrow twenty Pounds 
| kimfelf, and coming to one of his Pariſhioners with that 
Intent, the other ask'd him, if he would have him guil- 
ty of a Crime he had ſpoke ſo much againſt, and lend 
out Money upon Uſe, No, ſaid the Parſon, I would 
have you lend it gratis. Ay, replied the other, but in 


muy Opinion; if lending Money upon Uſe be as bad as vil. 


ful Murder, lending it gratis can be little better than Fe. 
327. A Lady perceiving her Maid to be with Child, 


 as$k'd her, who was the Father of it? Indeed Madam, 


ſaid ſhe, my Maſter, And where did he get it, ſaid the 
after you were gone to Bed. And why did you not cry 


made no Noſe for Fear of awaking you. 


328, A Country Laſs with a Pail of Milk on her Head, 


might make of it. This Milk, ſaid ſhe, will bring me lc 


; Pig may grow a fat Hog, and when I have ſold that, 


will be, How do you do, Mrs. Such-a one ? PII ſay, Jan 


ſtately 
aid t. 
ſee wh 
I'll ba: 
the Ex 
tent to 
| | E; ſon, J. 
Lady? In your Chamber, Madam, anſwered the other %% 
out, ſaid th: Lady? Indeed Madam, replied the other, !Þ ; 277 
would 
Fa ful Th 
going to Market, was reckoning all the Way, what fl Jotice 
| | 0 a 
much Money, that Money will buy ſo many Eggs, thoſ: Jays kt 
Eggs ſo many Chickens, and with the Fox's Leave fnce ! 
_ thoſe Chickens will make me Miſtreſs of a Pig, and tha”... | 
| | I 

I may buy a Cow and a Calf: And then, ſays ſhe, cons 2 
a Sweet Heart, perhaps a Farmer; him I marry, and my much! 
Neighbours will ſay, How do you do, Goody Such- a one ang ac 


and 1'Il anſwer, Thank you Neighbour, How do you“ But him ar 


may be my Sweet Heart may be a Yeoman, and then i mongſ 
5 der 95 | 111 Churcl 
Jou. Oh! but ſuppoſe I ſhouid marry a Gentleman; long, 
then they'll ſay, Tour Servant, Madam; but then Vi! toß had asl 

up my Head, and ſay nothing. Upon the ſudden Tran 
port of this Thought, and with the Motion of her Head 


downP 


3 
5 

- 
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325. An extravagant young Fellow, rallying a fru- 2 ge 
gal Country Squire, who had a good Eſtate, and ſpent and he 


329 


350 


Oh, fa 


ſpent | 
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rand- ! 


raid: 


Iy in- 
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fru: down came the Milk, which put an End at once to her 


ſine Scheme of her Eggs, her Chickens, her Pig, her Hog, 


and her Husbanßcg. 5 | 
' 329. A rich Farmer's Son, who had been bred at the 


Univerſity, coming home to viſit his Father and Mother, 
: they being one Night at a Supper,on a couple of Fowls, 
he told them, that by Logic and Arithmetic, he could 
prove thoſe two Fowls to be three. Well, let us hear that, 
fſaid the old Man. Why, this, cried the Scholar, is one, 
and this, continued he, is 7v9, two and one, you know, 
make three. Since you have made it out ſo avell, anſwer- 
ed the old Man, your Mother ſhall have the firſt Foal, I 


„aer your great Learning. 


vill have the ſecond, and the third you may keep to yourſelf” 
' 330. A Juſtice of Peace ſeeing a Parſon on a very 
ſtately Horſe, riding between London and Hampſicad, 

laid to ſome Gentlemen who were with him, Do you 
ſee what a beautiful Horſe that proud Parſon has got; 


the Example of your great Maſter, who was humbly con- 
tent to ride upon an Aſs. Why really, Sir, replied the Par- 
ſon, the King has made ſo many Aſſes Fuſtices, that an 
loneſt Clergymau can hardly find one to ride upon, if be had 
"BO" 78 „%%% ͤ T 
331. 3 Gentleman who had been a great Traveller, 
would often times talk ſo extravagantly of the wonder- 
fal Things he had ſeen abroad, that a Friend of his took 
Notice to him of his expoſing himſeli as he did to all 
Companies, and ask'd him the Meaning of it? Why, 
ſays the Traveller, I have got ſuch a Habit of Lying 
ſince I have been abroad, that I really hardly know 
when I lye, and when I ſpeak Truth, and ſhould be ve- 
ry much obliged to you, if you would tread upon my 
Toe at any Time, when I am likely to give myſelf too 
much Liberty that Way: His Friend promiſed he would; 
and accordingly, not long after, being at a Tavern with 
him and other Company, when the Traveller was, a- 
mongſt other ſtrange Things, giving an Account of a 
Church he had ſeen in /zaly, that was above two Miles 
long, he trod on his Toe, juſt as one of the Company 
had ask'd him, How broad the fame Church might be? 
Oh, ſaid he, not above two Feet. Upon which, the 
CES | | 5 Com- 


„„ Il banter him a little. Doctor, ſaid he, you d t follow _ 
Child, Us - , | 


(% 75 


company burſting into a loud Laugh; 3 = Z 
he, / yon, had not trod upon my Toe, 1 oould have made 


it as broad as it was long. 


1 


332. A Butcher in Svithffeld, that lay on his Death. i 


Pei, ſaid to his Wife, my Dear, I am not a Man for this! 
i World, therefore I adviſe you to marry our Man 7%, he Þ 
ph for your Buſineſs. 0h, dear Þ 

Husband, ſaid ſhe, if that's all, never let it trouble you, Wi 
2 fer John and I have agreed that Matter already. 


is a luſty ſtrong Fellow, 


333. My Lord Chief Juſtice 7eferies had a Cauſe be- 


fore him, between a Jew that was Plaintiff and a (Ari. 
ftian Defendant. The latter pleaded, tho? the Debt was 


very juſt, that the Jew had no Right, by the Laws of 


England, to bring an Action. Well, ſays my Lord, 


bave you no other Plea ? No, my Lord, ſays he, I inſ | 


on this Plea. Ds y-u, ſays my Lord, len let me tell 


you, yeu are the greater Jew of the favs; 
224. A worthy old Gentleman in the Country hav- 
ing employed an Attorney, of whom he had a pretty 


good Opinion, to do ſome Law Buſineſs for him in Lon- 
don, he was greatly ſurprized, on his coming to Town, 


and demanding his Bill of Law Charges, to find that it 


_ amounted to at leaſt three Times the Sum he expected; 
the bone? Attorney aſſured him, that there was no Ar- 


ticle in his Bill, but what was /azr aud reaſonable: Nay, 


ſaid the Country Gentleman, there's one of them I am 
ſure cannot be ſo, for you have ſet down three Shillings 
and four Pence for going ro Southwark, when none of 
my Buſineſs lay that Way; pray what is the Meaning of 
that, Sir? 0, Sir, ſaid he, that was for fetching the Chine 
and Turkey from the Carrier, that you font me for 4 
_ Preſent out of the Country, 

335, A country Fellow in Charts: the ENS Time, 
5 ſelling his Load of Hay in Hay-market, two Gentlemen, 
who came out of the B/ue Pots, were talking of Aﬀeairs ; 
one ſaid, that Things did not go right, the King had 
been at the Houle, and proregued the Parliament, The 
Countryman coming home was asked what News in 
| London? Oddis- heart, ſaid he, there is ſomething to do 
there; the Ki ing har, it ſeems, vena.” the Parliament. 
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| EPIGRAMS, 


Ec. 


F Receipt t to make an eien km; by the Right Honour 


F 


able the late Lord Hervey. ; 


leaſing subject firſt with Care provide, 
Your Matter mult with Nature be ſupply'd, 


Nervous your Diction, be your Meaſure lon 
Por fear your Verſe be ſtiff, if Senſe be ſtrong 
la proper Places, proper Numbers uſe, 


and now the quicker, now the flower chuſe. 


| Too ſoon the Dady/ the Performance ends; 


hat the flow Spondee coming Thoughts ſuſpends. 

Vour laſt Attention on the Sting beſtow, 

To that your good or ill Succeſs you'll owe; 

For there not Wit alone muſt ſhine, but Humour flow: 
Obſerving theſe, your Epigram's completed; 
Nor ear 'ewill tire, tho' ſeven Times repeated, 


; 


Giles Jolt and bis Cart, 
Giles Folt, as ſle ping in his Cart he lay, 


| Some piif ring Virlains ſtole his Team away: 
Giles wakes and cries ——\ hat's here, a Dicin, What! 5 


Why, how now—— Am I Giles, or am I not? 
If he 


I've loſt {ix Geldings to my Smart: 
- Odds bodlikins, I've found 2 Cart. 


Pt not— 


The beſt Cure for fg 


| Of two Reliefs, to cure a Love-ſick Mind, 
Flavia preſcribes Deſpair ; I urge be kind: 
[Flavia be kind : The Remedy s as ſure, 7 
lis the moſt Var, and che nickel { Cure. . 


1 


{24-3 
Ou a Welſhman bilking his H ot. 


A Welſhman coming late into an Inn, 


Hon 


Asked the Maid, what Meat there was within, Jh, 
Cow-heels, ſhe anſwered, and a Breaſt of Mutton; | . we 
But quoth the Welſhman, fince I am no Glutton, Þ Pans 
Either of theſe ſhall ſerve : To Night the Breaſt, $ Fer 
The Heels i'th* Morning; then light Meat is belt. K ar 
At Night he took the Breaſt, and did not pay, 1 
2 th Morning took his Heels, and ran Way: * as 
On a Painter toni a Lady s Piaure By MM 
Dennis. | = Weeds 
He * who great Fore" s Artill'ry ap'd ſo well, nd ” 
By real Thunder and true Lightning fell: EP 
How then durſt thou, with equal Danger try, * l 
To counterfeit the Lightning of her Eye! 1 
Painter deſiſt! er ſoon th' Event will prove, —_— T1147 
That Love' s as e of his Arms as Jore. | lou 
| EW hilt 
25 Mr. Pope on hit Tranſlation of Sos. Paw! 
so much, dear Pope, thy Engliſh Iliad charms, He bla 
Where Pity melts us, or where Paſſion warms, It woul 
That After-ages ſhall with Wonder ſeek, If once 
Who 'twas tranſlated Homer into G reek. . Tay ” 
E112 Fl. 
On an ugly old Woman in the Dark. F Martial. Fa 
_. Whilſt in the Dark on thy ſoft Hand 1 hung, 1 
And heard the tempting Syrez in thy Tongue; As 7 
What Flames, what Darts, what Anguiſh I endur' d! He too 
But when the Candle enter d, I was cur 'd. 5 | To's t 
| And ſc 
Un ſeeing a diſagreatle 22 wit Patches on H Then v 
Face. | ut To; 
'Your homely Face, Flippanta, you Aiſuiſe, Io pr 
With Patches numerous as Argus res, a He ſent 
_ Town that patching, s requiſite for you, , He fou; 
For more we're pleaſed, if leſs your Face we view; "Re | Then \ 
Yet I adviſe, if my Advice you'd aſk, | = 
Wear but one e Patch, but be that Patch a Mack, 
- Aſc 
| 7p Her s 5p 
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| 5 The fortunate Sailor. 
Honeſt Sim and his Wife once to Sea took a Trip, 


' \hen a ſudden croſs Wind overſet the light Ship; 
Hand in Hand over Deck went this Couple together, 
Siſam ſank like a Stone, Simon ſwam like a Feather. 
| Thank my Stars, ſays the Man (ſafe elcap'd from the 


Flood) 


is a bad Wind, indecd, that blows no- body Good. 


On a ruin'd Garden. By Mr. F 


oeds from the Ground, inſtead of F N ſprout, 
And Snails adorn the WW alls where once was was Fruit: 


Happy for us had Eve's this Garden been; 


b Then ſhe had found no Fruit, and we had known no Sin, 


17 1 ſeeing Pa OMFE 11 HEVs #// 2 el. y M 2 C . WLET. 


How wretched does Premetbeus State ap; ar, 


EW hilt he his ſecond Mis'ry ſuffers here, | 

Praw him no more, left as he tortur'd ſtande, 

He blame great 7ove's leſs than the Painter's Hands. 
It would the Vulture's Cruelty outgo, 

Ik once again his Liver thus ſhould grow. 

ey him Fove, and his bold Theſt allow; 


die Flames he once ſtole from thee, grant aim now, 


By Dr. Swift. 
As Thomas was * q one Day by his wife, 


He took to his Heels and ran for his Life, | 
Tom's three deareſt Friends came by in the Squabble, . 
And ſcreen'd him at once from the Shrew and the Rabble j 
Then ventur'd to give him ſome wholefom Advice: 
But Tom is a Fellow of Humour fo nice, | | 
Too proud to take Counſel, too wile to take 8 95 


He ſent to all three a Chollenge next Morning. 
He fought with all three, thrice ventur'd his + FM 2 
17 ben went home again, « and was threſh'd by: his Wile. 


The a; 8 Y 1 | 
A ſrolding Wife ſo long a Sleep poſſeſo'd, 


b Her Spouſe . her Soul was now at Reſt, 


+ TY 


676 


Gives 


Sable was call'd, to hang the Room with Black, | 
And all their Cheer was Sugar-rolls and Sack : 3 AY EY 
Iwo mourning Staffs ſtood Centry at the Door, 5520 
And Silence reign'd, who ne'er was there before. 1 ons 
The Cloaks and Tears, and Handkerchefs prepar'd, F Ho! 
They march'd in woeful Pomp to Abchurch Tard. | $907 
When, ſee of narrow Streets what Miſchiefs come! th" 
Ihe very Dead can't paſs in Quiet home. = ha 
By ſome rude Jolt the Coffin Lid was broke, eb 
And Madam from her Dream of Death awoke. | Of ſha 
Now all was ſpoil'd ! The Undertaker's Pay, Ivo v 
Sour Faces, Cakes, and Wine quite thrown away. And rt 
But ſome Years after, when the former Scene , What 
Was acted, and the Coffin nail'd again, And gi 
The tender Husband took eſpecial Care ce The 8. 
To keep the Paſſage from Diſturbance clear ; | | Young 
Charging the Bearers that they tread aright, I Had tt 
Nor put his Dear in ſuch another Fright. | «oy g 
it ne 
On Mif Floyd. By Dr. Swift. FE Vitht 
Wuen Cupid did his Grandſire Fove intreat, Oh! h 
Jo form ſome Beauty by a new Receipt; Por th. 
Jove ſent, and found far in a Country Scene, = 3 
Truth, Innocence, Good-nature, Looks ſerene : | On the 
From which Ingredients, firſt, the dext'rous Boy | Nat! 
Fick'd the Demure, the Auk ward and the Coy; xcert 
The Graces from the Court did next provide, Wheth 
Breeding and Wit, and Air, and decent Pride. A Pin 
Theſe Venus cleans'd from every ſpurious Grain 
Of nice Coquet, affected, pert and vain. | C the 
__ Jove mix'dup all, and bis beſt Clay ie 'd, b Tree 
7 hen call d the happy Compoltion Figs. ndu 
5 A ſecre 
Written on a Fan, By D,. Atterbury. FX The Gi 
Flavia, the leaſt and lights eſt Toy, Iams 
Can with reſiſtleſs Art emploj yy he N 
This Fan, in meaner Hands, would prove „ And be 
An Engine of ſmall Force in Love; 38 nd 
_ Yet ſhe, with graceful Air and Mein, . 1 
Not to be told, or fairly ſeen, . old 
Directs its wanton Motions ſo, = . 8 But the 


4 hat! it wounds more than Cupid” $ Bow: 


CS 
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Y Gives Coolneſs to the matchleſs Dame, 
Jo every other Breaſt a F lame. 


| 97 Com pany of bad Dancers to PR Muſh c. By Mr.Budgel. | 


How ill the Motion with the Muſic ſuits! 


o Orpheus fiddl' d, and ſo danc'd the Brutes. 


On Suſannah and the two Elders, By Mr. Cobb. 
When fair Suſannah in a cool Retreat, 


Of ſhady Arbours ſhunn'd the ſultry Heat, 

| Two wanton Letchers to her Garden came, 

And ruſhing furious ſeiz'd the trembling Dame; 

| What female Strength could do, her Arms perform, 

And guarded well the Fort they ſtrove to HOO 3 Wo 
he Story's antient, and (if rightly told, 

| Young was the Lady, but the Lovers old. 

Had the Reverſe been true, had Authors ſung _ 
How that the Dame was old, the Lovers young; 
If ſhe had then the blooming Pair deny d, 
With tempting Youth, and Vigour on their Side; 
| Oh! how the Story would have ſhock'd my Creed; 
ö For that had been a Miracle indeed. 


On the late ths H—y. | By the Tay *. 83 


Nature, whilſt H——y's Clay was blending, 


| Uncertain what the Thing would end in; 
Whether a Famale, or a Male, 
A Pin dropt i in, and turn « the Scale. 


Cr the Burſer of a Callegs in oxford” cutting down the = 
| Trees near the ſaid College for his own Uſe. By Swift. 
Indulgent Nature to each Creature ſhows, | 

A ſecret Inſtinct to diſcern its Foes ; 

The Gooſe, a filly Bird, avoids the Fox; 
Lambs fly from Wolves, and Sailors ſteer from Rocks; 1 
The Ihief the Gallows, as his Fate, foreſees, 
* bears the like Antipathy to Trees, 


To a bad Fiddler. | 


| old th fo well, he mov'd 014 Nick, 


2 8 thou moy i nothivg but thy Fiddleltick. 


ene 
"TRAE 


„ Written 


68 


Written on 1 with the Earl of Cheſterfield Dia. 


mind Pencil, By Mr. Pope. 
Accept a Miracle inſtead of Wit; 


| See two dull Lines with aan: ac $ Pencil writ. 


By M. Cooke. From Martial. 


Paul, ſo fond of the Name of a Poet is grown, 


With Gold he buys Verſes, and calls them his own ; 


Go on, Mr. Paul, mind nought th' World ſays, 
N hey are ſurely his own for which a Man pays. 


4 Marriage Crtifeate, By Dr. swiſt. 


Under this Hedge in ſtormy Weather, 


I join'd this ® Whore and Rogue together; 3 
And none but he who made the Thunder, 


Can * this Whore and gee aſſunder, 85 


By the Earl of Donskr. 5 
Tell me, Dorinda, why ſo gay, 


With ſuch Embroid'ry, Fringe, and Lace 7 


Can any Dreſſes find a Way, 
_ To ſtop th' Approaches of Decay, 
And mend aruin'd Face? 


Wilt thou ſtill ſparkle in the Box, 
And ogle in the Ring? 
Can'ſt thou forget thy Age and Pox, = 
Can all that ſhine on Shelves or Rocks, 
Make thee a fine young T my #5 


So have I ſeen in Larder Dark, 
Of Veil a lucid Lon, 
Replete with many a brilliant spark 
vu wiſe Philoſophers remark) _ 

At once both ſtink and ſhine, 


On 4 | Crave: . in Clnocter tt 
Death takes the Good, too good on Earth to o ſlay, 


Th 


And leaves the bad, too bad to take . 


=_ She was big with Child when the 8 was performed. 


Jigs 


"1 
tay; 


"Th 


raed, 


—.— Chloe! 277 


7 ) _ 

The Advantage of having two Phyſici clan. 

one prompt Phyſician like a Sculler plies, 
And all his Art, and all his Skill applies; 
But two Phyſicians like a Pair of Oars, 
Convey you ſooneſt to the Sign Shores. 


8 Prior. 
To 2 I ow'd great Obligation, 
But John, W thought fit, 
To publiſh it to all the Nation; 
Sure John and I are more than quit. 


On a Gentleman who died the 500 after his Lady. 


The firſt departed, he for one Day try'd 


To live without her, lik d it not, and dy'd. 


e . 
of all the Pens which my poor Rhymes molelt, 


Colin s is ſharpelt and ſucceeds the belt, 


Others outrageous ſcold, and rail downright, 
With hearty. Rancour and true Chriſtian Spight 3 - 


But hea readier Method does deſign ; 
Writes ſcoundrel Verſes, and then ſays they'r re mine, 


By Mr. Welſh. 


Bright as the Dsy, and as the Morning fair, : 
but common as the Air. 


B y the Same. 
Chloe, new- married, looks at Men no more ; 


by then, tis is plain, for what ſhe look'd before. 


By Prior. 


On his Death-bed poor Lubin lies, ; 
His Spouſe is in Deſpair; + 
With frequent Sobs, and mutual Cries, 
They both expreſs their Care. 
A different Cauſe, ſays Parſon Sly, ; 
The ſame Effect may give; _ 
; Poor Lubin fears that he may die, 
His Wir, that he may live. 


04 


K $0.) 
On a Patch upon a Lady's Face. 


That artful Speck upon your Face, 
Had been a Foil on one leſs fair; 


i} In her it hides a wounding Grace, 

. And ſhe in Merey plac'd it there. 

I Anonymous. | 

3 When Towel married Lady Jenny, „ 

Ic | Whole Beauty was the ready Penny; 1 
1 1 choſe her, ſays he, like old Plate, 55 — ths 
i Not for the Faſhion, but the Weight. _ 
* By Lord Lanſdown. 5 5 * is 
* | Love is begot by Fancy, bred _ V = 
bf Buy Ignorance, by Expectation fed: 195 B K 
il | Deltroy'd by Knowledge, and at beſt, pin 
* Loſt in the Moment 'tis: og 7 
r -" Hnonywons. 

j Leave of thy Paint, Perfumes, and youthful Dreſs, 3 

. And Nature's Failing honeſtly cone; 3 
ly Double we ſee thoſe Faults which Art wou'd mend ; 2 

A EE Plain downright Uglineſs would leſs offend. 9 
7 Phyllis 5 Ave. B Prior. — EE. © 
X How old may Phyllis be, you ask, 3 | = 
” Whoſe Beauty thus all Hearts eker! 755 1 
bu To anſwer is no eaſy Task; * 
bl For ſhe hes really two Ages. RE | = 9 
| Stiff in Brocade, and pinch'd in Stays, 1 
3 Fler Patches, Paint, and Jewels on, 2 x ts 
x. 5 All Day let Envy view her Face, lt © WY 
4 And Phyllis is but twenty one. e Des 
pain, Patches, Jewels, laid aſide, 5 : Pair 
if At Night Aſtronomers agree, _ | | Tin 
1 The Evening has the Day bely'd, | 
And Ph lis 1 is Juſt forty three. | 
. From Martial. Lib. : 5 E. 20. 0 
i 5 When Gammer Gurton firſt I knew, . „ In y 
4 Four Tecth i in all the reckon'd, 5 | You 


© 81) 
Comes a damn'd C ough, and whips c out two, 
And Yother two a ſecond, 
Courage, old Dame, and do not fear 
The third, whene'er it comes; 
Give me but tother Jug of Beer, 
And 110 enſure your Gums, 


Anonymous. _ 
Rich Gr he does all his Thoughts and Cannit ing bent” 
1 increaſe that Wealth he wants a Soul to ſpend; 
Poor ShHiſter does his whole Contrivance ſet, 
To ſpend that Wealth he wants the Senſe to get. 


How happy wou'd to each appear his Fate, 
Had Gre his Humour, or he Oripe's 8 Eſtate? 


Kind Fate and Fortune! [ blend *em, if you can, 
And of two Wretches make one happy Man. 


| From the Fre nch. 
Thou emen always ill of me, 
And always ſpeak well of thee ; 
But ſpite of all our Noiſe and Pother, 
The * orld believes ne er one nor t other. 


Aznonjmout. 


Did Celia's Perſon and her Mind 2gree, 
What Mortal cou'd behold her and be free ? 
But Nature has, in Pity to Mankind, | 
Enrich'd the Image, and defac'd the Mind. 


On the Death of the Counteſs D-wager + / Pe Pembroke. 
Underneath this ſable Hearſe, 

Lies the Subject of all Verſe, 

Sidney's Siſter, Pembrcke's Mother. 


Death ! ere thou haſt kill'd another, 
Fair, and learn'd, and good as ſhe, 
| Time ſhall throw A Dart at thee. 


A De? s Anger. 27 rior. 


As Chile came into the Room tother Day, | 
I, peeviſh, began, Where fo long could you ſtay? 
In your Lifetime you never regarded your Hour ? 
You promis'd at Two, and pray look, Child, 'tis Four ; 
A Lady's Watch needs neither Figures nor Wheels; 


ay if * 
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CO) 


'Tis enough that 'tis loaded with Baubles and Seals: 
A Temper fo heedleſs no Mortal can bear 


Thus far I went on with a reſolute Air, 


Lord bleſs me! cried ſhe, Jet a Body but ſpeak! 
Here's an ugly hard Roſe-bud fell into my Neck: 
It has hurt me, and vex'd me to ſuch a Degree; 
See here, for you never believe me; pray ſee! 

On the left Side my Breaſt what a Mark it has made. 
So ſaying, her Boſom ſhe co releſs diſplay d; 


That Seat of Delight i with Wonder ſurvey d, 


1 And forgot « ev 27 Word I defign'd to have ſaid, 


A Labs avrote n a Windew ſome 1 75 int imating ber 


Deſigu of never marrying ; under Which a Gentleman | 


«rote the following Lines. 


The Lady who this Reſolution took, 
W rote it on ADA, becauſe it ſhould be broke, 


"Te an angry Rival. 


'Tis not the Fear oi Death or Smart, 
Makes me averſe to fight; 
But to preſerve a tender Heart, 

Not mine, but Celia's Right. 


Then let your Fury be ſuppreſt, 


Not me, but Celia ſpare; 
Your Sword is welcome to my Breaſt, 
When Celia is not there. 


Tie Muff 5 CG outet. 


gome ſay, that Signior Bononcini, 
Compar'd to Handel's a meer Ninny; 
Others aver, that to him Hande/ | 
Is ſcarcely fit to hold the Candle. 
Strange, that ſoch high Diſputes ſhould be, 
| 'Twixt Tweed: edum and Taueediedee. 


Written in the Mind 4 / 712 Deas ry Houſe 4 7 St. Pa- 
trick 77: Dublin. By Dr. Delany, __ 
Are OR: call of this Houſe ſtill doom'd to be ches 1 ? 
Sure the Fates have Kere they by Halves ſhould be 
treated! 3 


1 2 
24 


7 


4 % 


In the Days of old 22 „if you came here to dine, 
Vou had Choice of good Meat, but no Choice of good Wine; 


In Jonathan's + Reign, if you come here to eat, 3 
You have Choice of good Wine, but no Choice of good : 
Meat. 


Oh ove! then how fully might all Sides be bleſt, 


Wou'dſt thou but agree to this humble Requelt ; 


Put both Deans in one; or, if that's too much T wikis, 


Inſtead of the Don make the Deanery double. 


The Mae 
A Wender in a Courſe of Vice grown old, 


Leaves to his gaping Heir his ill gain'd Geld : 
Strait breathes his Buſt, ſtrait are his Virtues ſhown, 


Their Date commencing with the ſculpter'd Stone. 


If on his ſpacious Marble we rely, 


Pity a Worth like his ſhould ever die! 


If Credit to his real Life we give, — 
_ Pity a Wretch like him ſhou” 4 ever live! | 


5 ferting up Mr. Batler' "HY nen! 2 Wellmiader: | 


Abbey. | | 


Whilſt Butler, needy Wretch ! | was ſti! dive. | 
No gen'rous Patron would a Dinner give; 


See him, when ſtarv'd to Death, and turn'd to Duſt, 


Preſented with a monumental Bult! 5 
The Poet's Fate is here in Emblem ſhown; 1. 


He ack'd for Bread, and he receiy d a Stone. 


On a haſty Marriage. 
Married! 'tis well! a mighty Bleſſing 1 


Eut poor's the Joy, no Coin poſſeſſing. 


In antient Time's, when Folk did wed, 


*Twas to be one at Board and Bed, 


But hard's his Caſe, who can't afford, 
His Charmer either Bed or Board. 


Tue Emperor Adrian IV erſes to bis Sul, imitated , Prix, 
: Poor, little, pretty, flutt'ring thing! 


Muſt we no longer live deer! 4 . 
* 
* The late Dean, PT : Dr, Szoift, the then Dean, ET 


And doſt thou prune thy 8 Wing 


To take thy Flight, thou know'lt not Whither ? 
Thy bum'rous Vein, thy plealing Folly, 

Lies all neglected, all forgot; 
And penſive, wav'ring, melancholy, | 

T hou dread'it, and hop ft thou know ſt not what. 


| On a Dou ann and bit young Mother, who bed 


each loft an Eye. 


Both 5 and Lumiile wants an Eye; 
And either might with Gods in Beauty vie; 
Thoſe Lamps, ſweet Youth, which ſhine apart ſo fair, 
No longer with thy bloonit ung Mother ſhare z 
Oh! let thy Light adorn Lumilla's Brow; 


So mall mie Venus be, bling Cupid thou. 


The F 1 


is Florimel's Arms, as if quite out of Breath, 
I'll kiſs thee, my Charmer, I'll kiſs thee to Death , 
Cry'd Thyr/is in Raptures,---but ſoon on her Breaſt, 


He ſunk down his Head, and compos'd him to roll 
Not Jong had they lain thus, unactive together, 
Ere the Wanton pluck'd forth from the Bolſter a Feather, 


And graſping him hard, till he open'd his Eyes, 
In a Tone of Deriſion, the witty one cries--- 
To prevent being kill'd in the Manner you ſaid, 


2 reſolve with this Feather to chop off your Head. 


From Martial. Lib „XII. F p- FE; 
Thy Beard and Head are of a diff rent Dye; 7 


Short of one Foot, diſtorted in an E yes: | 
With all theſe T okens of a Knave complete, | 


| Should f thou be honelt, thou rt a dev'liſh Cheat. 


4 French 8 dining awith 4h fame Company 977 A Fa t 

Day, called for ſome Bacon and Eggs. The reſt wers 
very angry, and reproved him for ſo heinous a Sin 1 

Hereupon were wrote the following Lines by D. $---t, 


Who can believe, with common Senſe, 
A Bacon Slice «gives God hence! 1 


Or 


ther, 


7 
7 4 7 


g 


Sin. 
S- t. 


Or 


or chat a Herring hath a Charm, 
Almighty Anger to diſarm! 
Wrapt up in Majeſty divine, 
; Does he regard c on what we dine ? 5 


"Tis aid that the Soldiers ſo lazy are grown, 


That they more for their Carriage than Courage are 


| Aulctes cries; and with a Patriot's Voice | 


tu) 


5 Th Military Divas: 


With Luxury, Plenty and Eaſe, 


And ſcarce know the Uſe of a Piece. known. 
Let them ſay what they will, ſince it no body galls, 
And exclaim out {till louder and louder; 


For there ne're was more Money expended in Balls, 


Or a greater Conſumption of Powder, 


In Grantham lard. 


' Fohn Palfryman, which lieth _ 
Was aged twenty-four Year; 


And in this Place his Mother lies; 


Alſo his Father, when he dies. . 


| 4 Reverend Dot” 5 1 for the 1 of bis 


Hearing. 


Deaf, giddy, helpleſs, left alone; | 


To all my Friends a Burden grown: 
| No more I hear my Church's Bell, 
| Than if it rung for my own Knell: 
At Thunder now no more I ſtart, 
Than at the rumbling of a Cart; 
And what's incredible, alack! 


No more I hear a W oman * Clack. : 


The fall Parnnc OT. 


{Curſe on that ſordid Miſer's Luſt of Gold, 
By whom his Country's Intereſt is ſo d, 


Declares, or Liberty, or Neath's my Choice. 

But when N—- e whiſpers i in his Kar, 

Your Vote ſhall gain wo thouſand pounds a Year: 
With an ob.equious Bow he thanks his Grace, 


And wonders how he could miſtake the Caſe. 


0-8-3; 
On Mr. John Day. 


| Here lies the Body of John Day; 
What young John no, no. Old N 8 Aye. 


On Richard Button, E: OY aba interred i in a | Churth 
FJard near Salisbury. 


oh Sun! Moon! Stars! and ye celeſtial Poles ! 1 


5 Are es then. dwindled 1 into Button-boles, 


7 pirating Paw: | By John Mitchell, 


We grant the Strains that you rehearſe, 
Are all original and new, 

The Antients peep'd into your verſe, 
And ſtole feloniouſly from you. 


| The Refe fonation.. ; 
| wy fickly Sans with many a Sigh, 
ofi telle me- Bilh, I ſhall die: 
22S griev d, but recollected ſtrait, 
' Tis bootleſ;--- to contend with Fate; 
So Reſignation to Heav'n's Will, 
_ =-=Prepar'd me for ſucceding meg 
Twas well it did, for on my Life, 8 
Tas Heav'n's Will to ſpare wy Wife, 


Saving Advice 7 . 884 on is late auen ir- 
| _ third Volume of Leitern. 


0.1, let me adviſe you whatever berides, 

I0o let this third Volume alone; 

The ſecond's ſuffici nt for all our Backſides, 
So pray keep the third for your own, | 


| On 5 threatning to wanket Pinder: 


| You've undone Horace---what ſhow'd hinder 35 
Thy Muſe from falling upon Pindur? | 
ut, &er you mount your fiery Steed, 

Beware O Bard! how you proceed: 


For, ſnou d you give him once the Reins, 


High up in Air, hel] turn your Brains 5 


And 


| K 
And if you ſhow'a his Fury check, 
| 'Tis Ten to One, he breaks your Neck. 


5 Epitaph on a Miſer. By Dean sul. 
HhHeeneath this verdant Hillock lies 
rel. Demar, the wealthy and the wiſe. 
I His Heirs, that he may ſafely reſt, 
' Have put his Carcaſe in a Cheſt ; 
The very Cheſt, in which, they fay, 
His other Self, his Money lay. 
And if his Heirs continue kind, 
To that dear Self he left behind, 
I dare believe that four in five 
Will think his 1 half alive. 


The Low "HY 


C Two parties had a Diff'rence, and the Cauſe | 

| Did come to be decided by the Laws: 

The bribing Plaintiff did the Judge preſent 

With a new Coach; t'other with ſame Intent, 

| Gives him two Horſes; each with like Deſign 

| Fo make the Judge to his own Side incline, 

| The Cauſe being try'd, the Plaintiff's overthrown - 
O Coach! ſaid he, thou art the wrong Way gone ! ! 
The Judge replied | it cannot but be ſo; | 
„ For where his Horſes _ your Coach muſt 90. 
ifing 4 | Written i in a Lady. 5 Milton. | 
With virtue ſtrong as your's bad ve been orm'd, 
In vain the Fruit had bluſh'd, or Serpent chacm'd; 
Nor had our Bliſs by Penitence been bought, 

Nor had Frail Adam fell, nor Milton wrote. 


Sir Toby⸗ $ Fare: 
" Sir Toby reel'd home, with his Skin full of Wine, | 
To his Houle in the Square, from his Friends at the Vine, 
He ſnuff'd the ſreſn Air, and his Noddle turn'd round; 

Hie ſtagper'd,---but gained not one Inch of Ground, 
Get home ! quoth the Knight; why, this never can co, Fe} 
If, for one Step gain'd forward, I backward reel two: 

Pl return to the Vine. o, 35 one may N 


And H 2 5 5 8 


1 
Sir Toby intended to follow his Noſe... 
But this retrogade Knight ne'er alter'd his Pace, 


And, gaining Ground backwards, found out the right | 


e 
The Sot's Mathematicks at length did prevail, 
And Sir Toby ſtcer'd home by the BP. of his Tail. 


On @ Shadow. aj, 


The Sun now clear, ſerene the Golden Skies, 
Where e're you go, as faſt the Shadow flies; 
A Cloud ſucceeds: The Sunſhine now is o'er, 
The fleeting Phantom fled, is ſeen no more. 
With your bright Day, its Progreſs too does end 


See here, vain Man! the Picture of your Friend, , 


NOS: The Queſtion anſwered. 
Why is a handſome Wife ador'd 
= By every Coxcomb, but her Lord? 
From yonder Puppet-man enquire, 
Who wiſely hides his Wood and Wire: 
Shewys Sheba's Queen completely arelt, 
And Solomon in royal Veſt; 
But view them litter'd on the 8 
Or ſtrung on Pegs behind the Door; 
Punch is exactly of a Piece 
Wich Lorrain' 8 Duke, or Prince of Greeee. 


- ths Cold, 


= The Latin Word for Cold, one ask'd his Friend; 
1! is, ſaid eyes tis at my Finger's End. 1 


Giron at Church. 
As Giron lately in the Temple fat, 
Tho' that's a Place he comes but ſeldom at, 
| He heard the Mob diſcourſing in the Porch; | 


Pray, Neighbours, he cries out, don't talk in Church, : 


Now wou'd you know why he reproved the Crowd, 
"Twas cauſe he cou udn not ber, oy: talk'd lo loud, | 


„ 
On a Fine Library, 

With Eyes of Wonder the gay Shelves behold : 
Poets, all Raps alive, now clad in Gold, | 
In Life, and Death, one common Fate they ſhare, 

And on their Backs ſtall all their Riches wear. 


gh: | 


On the Lady * ed ce 


What do Scholars and Bards, and Philoſophers wiſe” 
Mean by ſtuffing one's Head with ſuch Nonlenſe and Lies! 4 
By telling us Venus mult always appear 
In a Car, or a Shell, or a twinkling Star ! 

Drawn by Sparrows, or Swans, or Dolphins, or Doves, 
And attended in Form, by the Graces and Loves! 
That Ambroſia and Nectar is all ſhe will taſte; 
And a Paſſport to Hearts, is a Belt to her Waiſt ! 
Without all this Trouble, I ſaw the bright Dame; ; 
| To Supper laſt Night to Pultneh's ſhe came, 
In a good warm Sedan; no fine open Car ? 
| Two Ch irmen her Doves, and a Flambeau her star! 
No Nectar ſhe drank, no Ambroſia ſhe eat: | 
Her Cup was plain C garet, and Chicken her Meat. | 
Nor wanted ſhe Ceſtus her Boſom to grace, = 
| For Kichmend that Night had lent her her Face. 


| 905 George Fantkener's promid ing 10 1 the How of - 
Ft. Patrick's Effivtes prefixed to the new Edition of -bit 
Works, from a Copper-Plate done by Mr. Vertne, 5 


In a little dark Room, at the Back of his Shop, 

Where Poets and Criticks have din'd on a Chop, 

Poor Faulkner fat muſing a one thus of late: 

| © wo Volumes are done-- It is Time for the Plate, 

| © Yes Time to be ſure---But on whom ſhall I call, 

o expreſs the great Swift \ na Compaſs fo ſmall ? 

Faith Vertue thall do it---I'm pleas'd at the 3 3 
8 «Be the Colt what it will, the Copper is bonght,” 
ho Apollo o'er heard, who as ſome People gueſs. . 5 
I Had a Hand in the Work, and corrected the Prefs, . 
5 And pleas'd he reply' d, Honeſt Gecrge you are Hans: Bo 
„ | © This Thought was my . dende re en came 
Gn il - Ps NS - 


0 vor, | 
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60 For, tho? both the Wit and the Style is my Gift, 


"Tis V. ertue alone can deft gn us a Saut.“ 


On belng expelP'd a Lady s Company. 


Thus Adam look'd when from the Garden any n, 


And thus diſputed Orders ſent from Heav'n: 
Like him I go, tho? to depart I'm lothz; 
Like him 1 go, for Angels drive us both. _ 
Hard was his Fate, but mine ſtill more unkind 
His Eve went with him, but mine ſtay'd behind, 


Dryden's Epitaph on the Lady Whitmore, 


Fair, kind, and true, a Treaſure each alone; 


A Wife, a "Miſtreſs, and a Friend in one; 


Keſt in this Tomb, rais'd at thy Husband's Coſt, 


Here ſadly ſumming what he had, and loſt. 
Come, Virgins, ere in equal Bands you join, 5 


Come firſt and offer at her ſacred Shrine; 
Pray but for half the Virtue of this Wie. 


Compound for all the reſt with longer the 


And wiſh your Vows like her's may be return'd, 
So lov'd when living, and when dead ſo mourn'd, 


Oh Treaſon. 
Treaſon does never proſper ; what's the Reaſon | ? 


Why, when 3 it Fenn none dare call! it J reaſon, 


The World. | 5 
The World's a Bool, writ by th? eternal Art 


5 of the great Author; printed | in Man's at! 3: 
?Tis falſely printed, tho? divinely penn d, 
5 al the Errata's ſhown your! at the End. 


. On Mr. FOR 5 
This delia Stone of Marble fair, 


TT Lacie the Corps of Gervaſe Air: 
Mlethinks tis a ſurprizing Death, 
OY That Air 7 'd die for want t of Breath, 


1. 


Sh 


Ti 


:-- 8: 
On Poverty. 
He who in Pocket has no Money, | 


1 in bis Mouth, be never without Honey. 


E ncouragement to. young Authors, 
An Author young, who pants for Fame, 


1 Begins the World with Fear and Shame, 


When firſt in Print, you fee him dread, 

Each Pop-Gun levelPd at his Head; 

The Lead yon Critick's Quill contains, 

Is deſtin'd to beat ont his Brains; 

As if he heard loud Thunders roll, 

Cries, Lord have Mercy on my Soul! | 
Concluding, that another Shot 

Will ſtrike him dead upon the Spot. 

But when with ſquibbing, flaſhing. popping, 


He cannot ſee one Creature dropping; 
That miſſing Fire, or miſſing Aim, 


His Life is ſafe, I mean his Fame: 


T be Danger paſt, takes Heart of Grace. 
And looks a Critick in the F 8 


On Dreſs. 3 
He ; who a Gold-finch ſtrives to make his Wife, 


a Het, perhaps, 2 e all her Life. 


The Courtier and S iel 


A haughty Courtier meeting in the Streets 
A Scholar, him thus inſolently greets; 
Baſe Men to take the Wall I ne'er permit; | 


The Scholar ſaid, 1 do, and gave him it, 


On a Bee, ſlifled in Honey: - 
From Flow'r to Flor, with eager Pains, 
See the bleſt buſy Lab'rer fly; 

When all that from her Toil ſhe gains, 
Is in the Sweets ſhe hoards to die. 

"Tis thus, wou'd Man the Truth believe, | 

With Life's ſoft Sweets, each fav'rite Joy; 
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| ( 92 ) 
uf we tafte wiſely, they relieve _ 
But if we ſe page too deep, * 


Anon mou. 


This World's the belt that we live i | 
To lend, to fpend, and to give in: 


But to borrow, or beg, or get a Man's own, 


> It is the worlt World that ever was known. 


The Friendſhip of Sir Edward 


Thus with kind Words, Sir Edward cheer 41 his Friend, 
Dear Dick! thou on my b riendſhip may'ſt — 

I know thy Fortune is but very ſcant, 

But, be affur'd VII ne'er ee thee in Want. 

0 Dick s ſoon confin' d,---his Friend, no doubt, would free : 


him, 


---His word he N Want he ne'er would 64 bim. ; 


On an 9 Scold. 
Scylla is toothleſs. yet when ſhe was young, 


She had both Teeth enough and too much Tongue, 
Mhat ſhall we then of tooth eſs Scy/la ſay? | 
| But that her Tongue has worn her Teeth away. 


| On ie 
is not to cry out Mercy, or to ſit 


And droop, or to confeſs that thou haſt fail d, 
»Tis to bewail the Sins thou didit commit. 


And not commit tho'e Sins thou haſt bewail'd; 
He that bewails, and not forſakes them too, 


55  Confelles rather what he means to do. 


71. 2 y Patifon.” 
Non con at Satan in the Pulpit rails, 


Sk muſters up a Pack of dev'liſh tales, 

How by Old-nick Eve was at firſt betray'd, 
_ Urial's Wite by David backwards aid, > 
But never telis who makes him kiſs his Maid. 


— ow” 


. 


Upn 


0.65.3. 


| this Lord Rocheſter” s Poem on Nothing. By Pattiſon 


u hilſt others toil to gain themſelves a Name, 
Wilmot from Noth: ng gains a greater Fame. 


OM buying a Bible. 
"Tis bot a Folly to rejoice or boaſt, 

How ſmall a Price thy well bought Purchaſe coſt, 

Until thy Death, thou ſha't not fully know, 

Whether it was a Pennyworth or no; 

And at that Time, believe me, *twill appear 

Extremely cheap, or elic 1 dear. 


Nature a thouſand Wa 3 | 


| A thouſand Words expreſs her Pains; 
| But for her Laughter has but three, 
| And very. ſmall ones, Ha, ha, b. . 


| 2 on the Collar of a Dog, W 2 the Prince 


a Kew. 
Ty am the Prince's Dog at Kew, 


| Pray, tell Ms Sir, whole Dog are e you? i 


| Epitaph on Mr. Elijah Fenton at Eaſthamſtead in / Berks 


By Mr. Pope. 
This Modeſt Stone, what few vain Marbles can, | 


May truly fay, Here lies an honeſt Man. 
A Poet bleſt beyond the Poet's Fate, 


Whom Heav'n kept ſacred from the proud and great. 
Foe to loud Praiſe, and Friend to learned Eaſe, 


Content with Science in the Vale of Peace. 


Calnily he look'd on either Life, and here 

Saw nothing to regret. or there to fear; 

From Nature's temp'rate Feaſt roſe ſatisfied, 
Thank'd Heav! n that he had liv'd, and that he died, 


= On Mr. Gay. By Mr. Pope. 
of Manners gentle, of Affections mild, 

In Wit a Man; Simplicity a Child; 

With native Humour, temp':ing virtuous Rage, 
rem d to delight at 9 and laſh the Age. 5 
Above. 


555 „ 
Above Temptation, in a low Eſtate, 
And uncorrupted ev'n among the Great! 
A ſafe Companion, and an eaſy Friend, 
 Unblam'd thro' Life, lamented in thy End; 


| Theſe are thy Honours ! not that here thy Buſt, 8 
Is mix'd with Heroes, or with Kings thy Duſt; 


But that the Worthy and the Good ſhall ſay, 


Striking their penſive Boloms, Here lies Gar, 


| Ss Anonymous. 55 
When Cyloe's Picture was to Chloe ſhewn, 


Aadorn'd with Charms and Beauty not her own, 


Where Hogarth, pitying Nature, kindly made 


Fach Tips, ſuch Eyes, as Chlee never bad; 


Ye Gods! ſhe cries, in Extaſy of Heart, 
How near can Nature be expreſs'd by art ! 
Well! it is wondrous like! nay, let me die, 
The very pouting Lip,---the killing Eye! 
hlunt and ſevere as Manly in the Play, 
| Downright replies; like, Madam, do you ſay! 
The Picture bears this Likeneſs, it is true, 
The Canvas painted is, and ſo are you, 


"Os thr Law: 


Unhappy Chremes, Neighbour to a Peer, 
Kept half his Sheep, and fatted half his Deer; 


Each Day his Gates thrown down, his Fences broke, = 
And injur'd ſtill the more, the more he ſpoke, 


At laſt reſolv'd his potent Foe to awe, | 

And guard his Right, by Statute, and by Law; 

A Suit in Chancery the Wretch begun, 
Nine happy Terms thro' Bill and Anſwer run, 


-  Obtain'd his Cauſe, had Coſts, and was undone. 


| Onthe Invention of Letters. From the French. | 


The noble Art, from Cadmus took its Riſe, 

Of painting Words, and (peaking to the Eyes; 
He firſt in wondrous magic Fetters bound 
The airy Voice, and ſtopp'd the flying Sound; 


The various Figures by his Pencil wrought, 


Save Colour and a Body to the Thought, 


th 
On Mre. Juſtice convicted of Shop-lifting. 


In Life with what ſurpriſing Turns we meet! 
Ev'n 7u/tice is become an arrant Cheat, | | 


Alas who Honeſty herſelf will truſt, _ 
Or Truth — Tuftice | is unjuſt! | 


An Epitaph ina Country Church-yare, 
Death i is a Debt to Nature due, 


| Which I have paid, and ſo muſt you. 


ende „en a beautiful od virtuous young Lach. 
0 ſoft in Duſt, wait the Almighty's Will; 


Then riſe rang s, and be an Angel till. 


rs. 


Man, by * veceſſity compell'd, muſt "; HFS 
of er Rocks of Perils, and thro' Vales Sf Woe: 
Man with the Morn begins his deſtin'd Race, 


Joy in his Eye, and Pleaſure in his Face; 


But oh! what Rubs attend his ſetting Days! | 


His Sinews flacken, and his Strength decays; 
His Limbs all ake, with hourly Toll oppreſt, 


Till wiſh'd for Night reſtores him peaceful Keſt: 


Thus Man for ever labours and decays, 


Counting his few, and thoſe uneaſy Days. FR | 
He ſcarce a Minute glories in his Bloom: 5 
So harſh is Death's inexorable Doom! 


| 80 nigh, alas! the Cradle and the Tomb! 


Words are Wind, B) J stephen Dock. 


If Words are Wind, as ſome nog þ 


No Promiſes can bind; 


since breaking of the ſericteſt Vow | 
; Is only breaking Wind. 


On the Death 71 Dean Swift, 


| When Cay breath'd his laſt, we in Silence complain'd 
For yet we'd a Pope and a 5 "wiſh that remain'd: 


Pope falls---A'l Parnaſus reſounds with our Cries, 


And our Prayers aſcend, to keep Savift from the Skies, 
Vain 
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To Un the Ground where Paradiſe was Plac'd. 


(a 1 


Vain Wiſhes! vain Prayers! to the Winds they are giv'n 3 


For Death comes relentleſs, and takes him to Heav n. 


At little Misfortunes we're ſoberly ſad, 


But it's Time, now we've loſt all our Wits,---to run mad. 


Richard 7 Apes. 


Hiebs Wife was ſick, and pos'd the Doctors Kill, 
Who differ'd how to cure th'invet'rate III. 


Purging the one preſcrib'd ; no, quoth the other, 


That will do neither Good not Harm, my Brother; "Rap 
Bleeding's the only Way: It was repiied, _ 


That's certain Death: But ſince we differ wide, 
Lis fit the Husband chuſe by whom t'abide. 


V'fe no great Skill, quo" Richard, by the Rood z 
But Vie think Bleeding s like to do moſt Good. 


o. a Gentleman wwho iſle] a kept Madam for « a Lay * 


| | 5 Faſbion. 
: Six tedious Months young Damon i ightd, 


In vain his amorovs Fale! 


, He ſu'd, implor'd ;---£/o ſtill deny” 117 


No Efforts cou'd prevail, 
: At length he tried the Power of Gold— 
She ſoon to chide forgot; 
The Fair one was no longer cold, 
: But prov'd- --alas! too hot. 


5 mi Kitty. 


That ſhe looks I ke an Angel, the Ladies all fay, 
Is the chief of all Compliments Minh ind can pay; 


But faith! they re 1 wrongs ior I think tis more 


BE, 
And the Compliment 1 to fay ſhe $ like Kitty. 


On feu the Ladies at n walk in the 2 by 


the Grotto, | 


e 5 Mr. Vope. 8 


- Authors the World and ther du! Proine have trac d, 


Mind 


5 TCM) 
Mind not heir learned Whims and idle Talk, 


5 1 here's the Place where theſe W Angels walk. 


wo ; 


On the Death of Mr. Pope. 


Alriſe, ye glimmering Stars of Wit; 
| Forlo! the Sun of Verſe is ſet. 


Epitaph on @ Baſtard Child, murder'd iy tes Mather, 
Love, ſpite of Honour's Dictates, gave thee Breath 3 
= _ Honour, i in wp of Love, pronounc'd thy Death. 
| = 


5 Wrote at the Requeſt of Dr. Cox, vn a favourite fat Lady, 
5 whom he called Chubby. 
Sah, Doctor Cox's Chubby, 


1 nought but 1 Bum, 2 Dubby. 


Intended for the Tomb of Sir John Vanburgh, 
Lye heavy on him, Earth; for he 
| Ls ny a heavy Lond on thee, 5 


4 Defeription of the Morning. OY Do, suift. 


Now hardly here and there an Hackney Coach 

Appearing, ſhew'd the ruddy Morn's Approach. 

Kow Betty from her Maſter's Bed had flown, 

| And ſoftly ſtole to diſcompoſe her own. 7 
| The flipſhod *Prentice from his Maſter's Door, 

Had par'd the Dirt, and ſprinkled round the Floor. 
= Now Moll had whirl'd her Mop with dextrous Airs, 
WR Prepar'd to ſcrub the Entry and the Stairs. 
more The Youth, with broomy Stumps, began to trace 

-- . o The Kennel Edge, where Wheels had worn the Place. 
The ſmall Coal Man was heard with Cadence deep, 
Till drown'd by ſhriller Notes of Chimney-ſweep. | 
Duns at his Lordſhips Door began to meet; 

And Brick-duſt Moll had ſcream'd thro? half the Street, 
The Turnkey now his Flock returning ſees, 
Duly let out a-nights to ſteal for Fees. ay 
The watchful Bailiffs take their filent Stands, . 


| And $ hog: . lag with Satchels 1 in ey Hands, 


3 . pi 


A: 
 Efigram. 
'Tis ſaid, when firſt reſiſtleſs Love, 
To caſt his Darts began, 

He turn'd, his Skill and Pow'r to prove, 
Geest Jove into a Swan. 

Experience now can fairly ſhew, 
That ſtill the Wedding Nooſe, 
Whether the Paſſion's falſe or true, 
Oft makes a Man a Gooſe. 


"On a  Clergyman, ak after being contra@ed 10 4 Jour 2 


Lady, attempted to leave her. 


Strange Things of Orpheus Poets tell, 
How for a Wife he went to Hell. 
Now many, (wiſer grown, no doubt,) 
Would go to Hell to be without. 


| Epigram. | 
"Sentes had five Months expir'd ſince Ralph did wed, 


When lo! his fruitful Wife was brought to Bed. 
How, now, quoth Ralph, ---this is too ſoon my Kate? 


* 

! 

x 
* 
1 
* 
1 
1 
p 0 v 
N 
£5 

BT” 

0 - , 
vi . 

* . 

1 5 4 Y 
4 * * 

n 

Ta 
bo”? 
1 
= 
£*- WJ 
- wo 
_—_ 
4 

1.x 
K 

r 

> * 
"4 

— 7 5 

8 

an . : 

A it 
4.5% 

43:0 
I oy 
oe 

IT ' 

3 | 
- 147 „ „ 
v iy : 
1 — 
ES. ' 
N. 
. 

RAT - 

. © © 

1 

* 

* 72 ; 

_ 
1 
1 
„ 

® * 
1 
— 4.3 

»*> "YU 

S BN 

1 

1 

4 »© 
= * 
1 

0 2 * 

_ . 
. 
1 ; 
"HM 

1 

x 

= F 

4 —_ 

4 = |” 

p 

7 
. : 
4:48 
: vi 
$1 

WW 
4 

* 

2 
1 
E. fo : 

25 

%7 3 
As - - 

——- 

SY * 
10 ; 

2, 
2 

þ 7 
FR 1 

1 

5 . 

a3} 

2 1 

5 
. 
1 * 
1 

„ 
* 

"1 4-4 * 
. 7 * 

15 
! 

k 
"> 
1 

1 ? 


OY eee 
—__— 


— thug 


- — — ade 


W 
= 5 * 2 2 3 
- e 


Ko, Ralph, quoth ſhe---you ms me too Jate, 


Celia? s Complaint. An E pigram. 


As Celia once to Damon did confeſs, 

Her Husband's s Impotence, and ask Redreſs ; 
Young Damon anſwer'd,----Cuckold him, my Dear! 
Such worthleſs Apes ſhould Horns forever wear. 5 

To which the Nymph reply'd, with graceful Eaſe, 
Ab! Sir, 1 can 't,---but you my if you pleaſe, 


An Epigram. ; 


Cries Sylvia to a Reverend Dean, 
What Reaſon can be given, 
Since Marriage 1 is a holy 1 hing, 5 
Why is there none in Heavn? 
There are no Women, he reply d, 
She GER returns the Jek— 


omen 


men 


0 9 5 


Women there are, but I'm afraid 


They cannot find a Prieſt. 


An extempore Complaint to my empty Purſe, 


I0o thee, my Purſe, thus troubPd I complain, 


To thee, that art the Cauſe of all my Pain; 


Thy yellow Gold is gone, and Silver bright, 


Alas! I'm heavy, becauſe thou art light; 
To thee, my Purſe, for Mercy thus I cry, 


Be heavy once again, or clie I die. 


Anonymous. N 
A Vidt' ler did once to a Painter repair, 


| To deck his old Houſe with the Sign of a Bear, 
Bat to leſſen Expence, thought it needleſs and vain 


To bedeck Bruzz's Back with a coſtly Gold Chain. 
But the Knave ſo untemper'd his Colours did lay, 


That the firſt Show'r of Rain waſh'd his Tints quite away. 
My Landlord {wore loud at the Man of the Bruſh, 


That his Dawbing deſerv'd not the Skin of a Ruſh, 


Why, Friend, cry'd the Artiſt, (a Maſter in Canning) 


Can a Bear without Chains be prevented from running? 


Lou blame without Reaſon, all thonghtleſs and warm, 
Iho' your Bear has eſcap'd, here's no Matter of Harm. 
No Harm, quoth mine H2/?, what, to fee, (a Pox on t.) 
A plain dangling Board, with no Picture upon it? 


Tuſn, tuſh, quoth arch Dry-Brujh, rave on till vou burll, | ; 
*Tis as good I'll aver, as when hung up at firlt | 


Tis true there's no Picture, what then? ne'er repine; 


For your Sizn of a Bear you have here a bare Sign, 


: : On Money. An Epigram. 


Money, 'tis ſaid, is Evil's Rost, 
Tet juſtly may we doubt it; 
Can we expect good thriving Fruit, 


From any Szock without it? 


GO Ona beautiful and ingenious Young Lady. * 
Minerva, one Day, pray let no Body doubt it, 


Rid an Airing from Oxford fix Miles or about itt. 
Where ſhe ſpy'd a young Damſel fo blooming and fair, 


(100 5 


That, ah Venus, he cried, is your Ladyſhip there ? 
Pray is not yon Oxford ? and lately you ſware, y 
Neither you, nor ought like you, ſhould ever come there: 
Do you thus keep your Promiſe? and am I defy d * 
The Virgin drew near her, and, ſmiling teply'd; 
My Goddeſs! What have you your Pupil forgot? "Me 
"FRA Pardon, my Dear,----Is it you, Tg Scot i 25 
On an old Maid's Marriage. 5 one 
Celia, a Coquet in her Prime, | :-M 
elia, q E; 1 
Ihe vaineſt fickleſt Thing alive: v 
Behold the ſtrange Effects of Time! 0 
 Marries and dotes at Forty-five. | 1 
Thus Weather-cocks who for a-while, H 
Have turn'd about with every Blaſt ; T 
Grown old, and deſtitute of Oil, F. 
"Ruſt © to a Point, and fix at laſt, - 
O! 
The Fate of 8 ” V 
seven 3 Towns contend for Homer dead, Su 
£ Thro' which the Living Homer begg' d his bread. Fr 
OnFanaxt ur coming to fing in the Opere. N 
5 B Mr. Rowe. 
Amphion firikes the Vocal Lyre, 
And ready at his Call, | . 
Harmonious Brict and Stone conſpire 5 N 
I 0 raiſe the Theban Wall. „„ 5 Ti 
In Emulation ofhis Praiſe LS 1 A 
A Latian Hero's come, | ; | 5 W 
The Op'ra Theatre to raiſe, Rn, T 3 
And new eret its Dome .£:  -- 
| But bow this laſt ſhall come to paſs, „„ M. 
Is ſtrange all Men muſt own; _ Eo 7 
since this poor Gentleman, alas ! 55 1 
e neither Brick nor Stone. 5 „ 
TI 
Te Rapture. 3 1 
ery'd Strephon, panting in Ceſinelia's Arms, : Its 


I die, bright Nymph, I die amidſt your Charms ; : 
5 5 e %% ũòo ::: 


hear 


(101 5 
Chear up, * Youth, reply d the Maid. 
Diſſoly'd in am'rous Pain, 


All Men muſt die (bright Boy, you know) | 


' F'er they can riſe again. 


Oz M. AnceLo, who flabbed a Man ſoftened fo a Gſr, : 


that he might draw the Picture of the Crucifixion mere 
naturally. By Edward Young. 1 
While his Redeemer on his Canvas dies, 

stabb' d at his Feet his Brother welt'ring lies: 

The daring Artiſt, cruelly ſerene, 


Views the pale Cheek, and the diſtorted Mien; 3 

He drains off Life by Drops ,and deaf to Cries, 
Examines every Spirit as it flies 

He ſtudies Torment, dives in mortal Woe ; 


To rouze up every Pang, repeats his Blow ; 


Fach riſing Agony, each dreadful Grace, 
| Yet warm tranſplanting to his Saviour's Face. 


Oh glorious Theft! Oh nobly wicked Draught! 


With its full Charge of Death each Feature's fravght 1 
Buch wond'rous Force the magick Colours boaſt, 
From his own Skill he By in Horror loſt. 


More by a young Lads on one op the 2 of Note 


tingham Caſtle, 


Ye Heavens ! if Innocence deſerves your Care, 
Why have ye made it fatal to be fair; 
Baſe Man the Ruin of our Sex was born, 
The beauteous are his Prey, the reſt his Scorn - 


A like unfortunate, our Fate is ſuch, 
We P too little, or we pleaſe too much. 


T a Lat of Pleaſure. 


My. Heart is proud your Chains to wear, 


But Reaſon will not ſtoop : 


| 1 love that Angel's Face, but fear 


The Serpent in your 2 he 
That Circle is a Magick Spell, 
Io make the wiſeſt fall, 

Its Centre, black and deep like Hell, 
| . Contains the Devil and all, ES 
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Your Eyes diſcharge the Darts of Love; vs 


But, oh, what Pains ſucceed ! 
When Darts ſhall Pins and Needles prove ; 
and Love a Fire indeed, 


” On a ee dene to be erected for Mr. ROWE, | 
y his Widow, Written before Mr. DRYDEN S Was 


et up. By Mr. Porn. 
Thy Reliques, Nowe, to this fair Sbrine we truſt, 


And, ſacred, place by Dryden's awful Duſt, 


Beneath a rude and nameleſs Stone he lies, 


To which thy Tomb ſnall guide inquiring Eyes: 


Peace to thy gentle Shade, and endleſs Reſt, 


Bleſt in thy Genius, in thy Love too bleſt ; 


One grateful Woman to thy Fame ſupply'd 


What a whole thankleſs Land to his deny'd. 


By Dean Swift. 


| While Bunters attending the Archbiſhop? s Door, 
Accoſted each other with Cheat, Bitch, and Whore, 
I noted the Drabs, and conſidering the Place, 

Aoncluded 'twas pans that they wanted his Grace, 


Tranbated from Buchanan. 
Beginning, Pauper eram juvenis, Ge. 


Poor, when in Youth, now worn with feeble Age 9 
I'm rich; but wretched ill ; in either Stage : 


When Wealth I could enjoy I then had none; 
Now Flenty' 8 Fame, 1 al Power of Uſe i is gone, 


Er1TAPH 01 an unknown Perſon. 
Without a Na me, for ever ſenſeleſs, dumb, 


Duſt, Aſhes, nought elſe, lies within this Tomb. 
Where · oer 1 liv'd, or dy'd, it matters not; 
To whom related, or by whom begot ; 

I was, but am not, ask no more of me; 


It's all 1 am, and all that thou ſhalt be. 


02 a Rokkza x. By Ben. Jobnfon. 


Ridway robb'd Duncote of three hundred Pound, 
Ridway was 8 and condemn d to die; 


r 


8 


ut 


1 


And, to be ſhort 


0 % 
But for his Money was a Courtier found, 
|  Begg'd Ridway's Pardon: Duncote now doth cry, 


Robb'd be both of Money and the Law's Rehef, 
| SUE Courtier 1 is become the greater Thief. 


On BEN 70 HNSON: Buſt ſet up in Weltminſter- 


Abbey, with the Buttons on the awrong Side of his Coat, 
By the late Rev. Mr. SAMUEL WESLEY. 


O rare Ben Tobnſon! What a Turn-coat grown! 
Thou ne'er wert ſuch, till thou wert clad in Stone. 


When Time thy Coat, thy only Coat, impairs, 
Thou''lt find a Patron i in a hundred Vears: 

Then let not this Miſtake diſturb thy Sp' rit, 
Another Age ſhall ſet thy Buttons right. 


5 To CHLOE. From MazrTiAL, Book m.. pig li. 


| By Mr. MorrkEx. 
Thy Eyes and Eyebrows I could fpare ; 


Nor for thy Noſe do much care; 


I could diſpenſe too with thy Teeth ; 


And with hy Lips, and with thy Breath; 
And with thy Breaſt, and with thy Belly, 


And with that too which I won't tell Ye'$: 


hark, in thy Ear, 
Faith 1 could ſpare thee all, my Dear. 


'E PITAPH on à tai Kari old Maid, 
Beneath this ſilent Stone is laid | 
A noiſy antiquated Maid, 


Who, from her Cradle, talk'd *till Death, 
And ne'er before was out of Breath. 
Whether ſhe's gone we cannot tell, 
For if the talks not ſhe's in Hell: 
If ſhe's in Heaven, ſhe's there unbleſt, 


Becauſe ſhe hates a Place of Reſt. 


1 nnen by Dr. Evans on a : blank Leaf 7 Dr. Trap 3 

3 Tran/lation of Virgil. 

8 Read he Cormmaruleits; Trap tranſlate no further, 
For mere- tis written, Thou ſhalt do no Murder. 


Wrote 
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rote on the Deer of the ANGEL Ixx, on the Road te 
Newmarket, which was kept by two Siſters, but juſt | 


then ſhut up, and the Sign taken down, 
_CHRISTIANandGRACE 
Liv'd in this Place, 5 
An Angel kept the Door, 
But CHRISTIAR's dead, 
_ The Angel's fled, 
And GRACE | is turn'd a Whore. 


on handſome IDIOT: By Mr. cov 


When Lecbia firſt I faw ſo heavenly fair, 
With Eyes ſo bright, and with that awful Air, 


I thought my Heart, which durſt fo high aſpire | 
As bold as his, who ſnatch'd celeſtial Fire ; 
But ſoon as e'er the beauteous Idiot ſpoke, 


Forth from her Coral Lips ſuch Folly broke; 


Like Balm the trickling Nonſenſe heal'd my Wound, 
And what her E Des enthrall'd, her Tongue unbound. 


On WEDLOCK. 
In Marriage are two happy Things allow d, 


| A Wife in Wedding Sheets, and in a Shroud: 
How can the Marriage State then be accurs'd, 
Since the Jaſt Day” s as happy as the beſt : ? 


The Cuckeld's Complaint. Hy Mr. e 
Cornus proclaims aloud his Wife's a Whore, 


Alas, good Cornus, what can we do more? 


Wert thou no Cuckold, we might make thee one; 
But being one, we cannot make | thee none, 


EE On Sir Ricnand BLacxnone? s Parapbrafe upon 708. — 


When 7 contending with the Devil I law, 


11 did my Wonder, not my Pity draw ; 
For J concluded, that without ſome Trick, 


A Saint at any Time could match 014 Nick. 


| Next came a ftercer Fiend upon his Back, 


I mean his Spouſe, to {tun him with her Clack; 3 


But ſtill I cou'd not pity him, as knowing 
<& Crab- tree ſoon would ſend her going: 


8 


N 


(0) 
But when the Quack engag'd with Fob 1 d, 
The Lord have Mercy on poor Fob I cry'd. 
With impious Doggrel he'll pollute his Theme, 
And make the Saint, againſt his Will, blaſpheme : 25 


| The Quack will compals with his murd'ring Pen, 


What Spouſe and Satan did attempt in vain 2 
BK Andor on a Dunghill leave poor Fob again, - 


On CHLOE. 


ee is not Miſs Chloe's a comical Caſe? 
She lend: out her Tail, and ſhe borrows her Face, 


On a Lady a5 ed her Water at feng the Tragedy 4 | 


CATO. By Mr. Rows. 
Whil maudlin Whigs deplore their Cats J Fate. 


| Still with dry Eyes the Tory Cælia fat : 


But tho? her Pride forbad her Eyes to flow, | 
The guſhing Water found a Vent below. 


Tho' ſecret yet with copious Streams ſhe mourns, 


Like twenty River-Gods, with all their Uras ! ES 
Let others ſcrew an hypocritic Face . 

She ſhews her Grief in a ſincerer Place: 

Here Nature reigns, and Paſſion, void of Art; 

For this Road leads directly to the Heart, 


On a Fan, on wich Was painted: the Story of 8 


and Procris, with {his Motto: AURA VEL. 7 Mr. 
_ PoPE. TITS 


Come, gentle Air, the Eolian Shepherd ſaid, | 
While Procris panted i in the ſacred Shade; 
Come, gentle Air, the fairer Delia cries, 
While at her Feet her Swain expiring lies ; 3 
Lo! the glad Gales o'er all her Beauty ſtray, | 
Breathes on her Lips, and in her Boſom Pye "Mo 
In Delia's Hand this Toy is fatal found, 
Nor could that fabl'd Dart more ſurely wound ; 
Both Gifts deſtructive to the Givers prove, 
Alike both Lovers fall, by thoſe they love : 


Yet guiltleſs too this bright Deſtroyer lives, 
At random wounds, ur nor knows the Wounds ſhe gives: 


She 


1 15 * 
the views the story with attentive 88 
And pities Ke while her Lover dies. 


Taurn told at 72%. 


Says Colin, in Rage, contradicting his Wife, | 

„ You never yet told me one Truth in your Life.“ 

 Vext Fanny no Way could this Theſis allow, 5 
| You're a Cuckold, ſays ſhe, do 1 tell you Truth r now : F. - 


MAR RIAGE. 

Were l, who am not of the Romiſh Tribe, 

Ihe Number of their Sacraments to fix, 

1 ſpeak ſincerely, without Fee, or Bribe, 
Inſtead of ſeven there thould be only ſix. 

All Men of Senſe Tautology diſclaim, _ 

3 Marriage — Penance ever were the ſame. 


The miſtaken. Phyſicians. 25 


Two able Phyſicians as cer preſcrib'd Phyſi ic, 

On B---»'s Illneſs were ſent for to C. 
Each took my L--d's Pulſe, and moſt ſolemnly felt it; 
Then call'd for his Urine, view'd, taſted, and ſmelt it. 
On fight of the Water, M---- cry'd it was plain, 
That my L--d had a Fever and muſt breath a Vein. 
Jour right Brother M----, and beſides added 81 
Who voided this Water no doubt has a Stone 
_ Your out quoth the Nurſe, and both of you miſs'd ; it 
For it was not my Lord but my Lady that p. it. 


To all c curious Criticks, 1 Admirers + Metre. B * the 
RE i 4 > a, 


h you not ſeen the raging ſtormy Main, 
Toſs a Ship up, then caſt her down again? 
Sometimes ſhe ſeems to touch the very skies, 
And then again upon the Sand ſhe lies 
Or have you ſeen a Bull when he is jealous, 
How he does tear the Ground, and roars, and bellows ? ; 

Or have you ſeen the pretty Turtle Dove, 
When ſhe laments the Abſence of her Love? 

Or have you ſeen the Fairies when they put 

And dance with Mirth © gether i in a u Ning! 


o. 


ys! 


Be buy d in thoſe monumental Arms 1: 


( 1% ) 


or have you ſeen our Gallants make a \ pother, 
With Grace the fair, and fairer yet Ann Struther? 
Or have you ſeen the Daughters of Apollo 


Pour down their rhyming Liquors | in a Hollow 
Cane, 


In ſpungy Brain congealing into Verſe? 


es 6 Jn have ſeen all this, then kils my Arſe, 


Pyivarh on 3 RichLIEV. | 


Stay Traveller for all you want is near; 
Wiſdom and Pow'r 1 ſeek — they both lie here, 


Fay, but I look for more, and raiſe my Aim, 
To Wit, Taſte, Learning, Elegance, and Fame. 
Here ends the Journey, then; for there the Store 


Of RichriEu lies—— Alas! repeat no more: 


Shame on my Pride! what Hope is left for me, 


When here Death trades on all that Man can be | 2 


Written by Jo HN 83 jobs MIL 75 Ns Piture, 7 
| Author of Paradiſe loſt, | 


Three Poets, in three diſtant Ages born, 
Greece, [taly and England did adorn; 
The firſt in Loſtineſs of Thought ſurpaſs'd, 
The next in Majeſty, in both the luſt: 

The Force of Nature could no further go; 


To make a third the Jos the former two. 


Brown 7⸗ Durfy. 

Vou write Pindaricks, and be damn” d, 
Write Epigrams on Cutlers. 5 
None with thy Nonſenſe will be ſham” " 
But Chamber-maids and Butlers. 

In *tother World expe& dry Blows, 


No Tears ſhall wipe thy Stains out ; 


Horace ſhall pluck thee by the ole; 


And Pindar beat by, Brains out. 


8 Married to an old Man. By Mr. Waller. Fore 
| Since thou would' {t needs (be witch d with ſome ul 
| Charms, ) = 
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* 198 ) 
All we can wiſh is may that Earth lye light 
"won thy tender Limbs; and ſo good Night. 


7 the Memory of an aereeabli Lady, buried i in Marriage 


to a Perſon undeſerving her. 


| Tas always held, and ever will 

By ſage Mankind Ps 

P anticipate a leſſer Ill, 

ban undergo a greater. | 

Poor Gratia in her twentieth Year, 
Forſeeing future Woe, 

Choſe to attend a Monkey here, 
Before an Ape below. 


A fat Companion, From Anacreon. 
Who o'er his Bumper talks of Blood and Striſe, 


 _ Only foments the galling Cares of Life; 
Give me the Man who will our Mirth improve, 
: Who 2g, an dances, and tells Tales of Love. 


: An Epitaph. | 
Here Innocence and Beauty lies, whoſe Breath | | 


5 Was inatch'd by early, not untimely Death; 
Hence did ſhe go juſt as ſhe did begin 
Sorrow to know, before ſhe knew to Sin. 


Death that does Sin and Sorrow thus prevent, 
Ts the next Mekong toa Life well ſpent. 


Spoken extempore toa ee Clerk, after bearing bim 


Ang Pſalms. N 
 Sternbold ad Hopkins had preat Qualms, 


f when they tranſlated David's Pſalms 


To make the Heart full glad: 


But had it been poor David's Fate, 


To hear thee ling, and them tranſlate, 
— Gol. t bad made him wand 


Auunn mou. 


Within this Grave heres is a Woman laid, 
She was a Whore before ſhe was a Maid. 


: tro). 
On Mr. Naſh's pidure, plac'd at fall Length, heros 
the Buſts's of Mr. Pope and Sir Iſaac Newton, 2 


Immortal Newton never ſpoke 

More Truth than here you'll find; 

Nor Pope himſelf e er penn'd a Jock, 

More cruel to Mankind. 

This Picture plac'd the Buſt's between, 
Gives Satyre all its Strength; 
Wiſdom and Wit are little ſeen, 8 

But Folly at full Leng, 


haps, 


Come, Weg, be quick, and make the Bed, 
N New tuck the Feet, new place the Head; 
I'll kiſs you if you don't beſtir ye. 
: " Meg, 10 can't abide to . 


5 9 0 Mr. Pattiſon, . 
While Careful ſcolds his Daughter Mall 2 
And tells her ſhe's undone, : 
| By lying with her Lover Folly, 
Ihbeir Neighbour's eldeſt Son. 
My Madinhead's gone indeed, cries Miſs, 
Let what! care Ia Farthing ? HERE 
I gave him it, but then got his 
And Pleaſure i into the Bargain, 


5 


m © © Dir Widower, how he takes on; 
I Alas! 'twould melt a Heart of stone; 3 
Her Jointer was well paid and clear, 

A good.” Two thouſan Pound a Year, 


* On cuzzoni. By Joſeph Mitchel, . 


3 Monſter, hence; O! no, the Britains pray, 5 
Thou'lt take Two thouſand Pounds a-year, and 9 8 
To charm their Senſe, and ſeart their Crows away. 
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Dyer a lane Man, newly married. By 9. P attifon 


George Limpus is lame, yet has gotten a Bride; 


ne 8. lame, he can't walk; why then he may ride. 


02 Blood's ſealing the Comms By Andrew Mervel. 


When daring Blood, his Rent to have nn d 
Upon the Engli/h Diadem diſtrain'd, | 


He choſe the Caſſock, Circingle, and Gown, 


The fitteſt Mask for one that robbs the Crown; * 


ut his Lay-pity underneath prevail'd, 


And whilſt he ſav'd the Keeper's Life he fail'd : 


With the Prelat's Veſtment, had he but put on 
The Prelat 8 . the Crown had 1 


| From Martial. | 
mi all thy Humours, whether grave or r mellow, 
*Thou'rt ſuch a touchy, telty, pleaſant Fellow, 


Haſt ſo much Wit, and Mirth, and Spleen about: thee, : 
T here is no living with thee, nor without thee. 


On a notoriu- Liar: 


Honeſt Harry's alive; how do you know, ſays Ned? * 


O I'm Pee fure, for Dick tai he was Ser. 


* 


All Men are Gods, pert Sally cries, 
Till they are wed, then Devils fell. 


| Madam, they'd need, old Blunt replies, 


Be Doves that mule live in Hell. 
op E pigram. 


11 Quoth a French Man in Fear, did you hear it morblew, 285 
Vat de M-------y ſoon will be chang'd ! if it be true, 
Good News, ſays old True · man; but it better wou'd be, 


If in changing 9s: 4 chance d to have left out the C. 


„ "On 1 „ 
Sin was, before the Act, of five the Bane 
But . ive have ae the 4 yen _ 


Hence 


Hence 


7 111 ) 


Hence it appears, inform ing, crying Sin, 
18 more 0 95 fifteen Times than Gin. 


| ES Ei 
Ta prais 'd Ins Friend who chang'd his State, 


n For binding faſt himſelf and Kale, 


(In Union fo divine); 


Wedlock s the End of Life he wel, 


Too true, alas! ſaid ack, and ſigh' d, 
'T will be the Ead of mine. 


| An Ear, 5 
Dick told his Spouſe, he durſt be bold t to hae: 


= 


Whate er ſhepray'd for, Heav'n would thwart her Prayer. 


Indeed, ſays Nell, 'tis what I'm pleas'd to hear; 


For now 1 pray for your long Life, my Dear. : 


piii on an Ale. bouſe l Window: 5 


5 0 Chalk, to me, and to the Poor a Friend, 
On thee my Lite and Happineſs depend; 


On thee with Joy, with Gratitude } think; 


- Fo or he's thy BODY, both eat and drink.. 


As Ehigram. 7 1 
Mit pegey, | at Church on the 98 Day, | 


After Cheriſh and Love, mutter'd inwardly by, 
For by ſtifling the O, it came in her Head, 

\ She'd be bound to perform no more than ſhe ſaid; 
But the Parſon, as prudent, inſiſted to hear 


Obey. repeated, both diſtinctly and clear; 


* ill Hall interpoſing ſaid let it pals ſo; _ 
E er the Buſineſs 1 is Jane, 1 VII make her cry O * 


A true Sioty. : 
Thy Wife i is a ; Drone, my good Neighbour, I fear, 


5 Quoth luſty young Koger to Dice; 
If &er 'tis my Fate to be marry d, 1 ſwear, 
I'll be marry'd to one that is quick. | 
In a Fortnight. or more Roger e a Laſs, 
"" Lats neither pretty nor mild; 


Vf. she 


1 


Sb' was quick, you'll ſuppoſe ; and Faith ſo ſhe was; 
For i in bx Weeks ſhe —— forth a Child. 


On an Officer 5 making his Eſcape Som a Ms Es + 
avho nwas ſoon after ſhot dead * Phyſician, whom be. 
 likeways attempted to rob. 


Who wonders that the Captain 1 run 
From Rogue who'd fain have ſtop'd him, 
When that the Doctor, ſure as Gun, 
Coming ſoon after dropt him. 
Commend the latter, if you will, 


| Between my Cradle and my Grave hath been, 
Eight mighty Kings of Scotland and a Queen. 


But pray the former ſpare ; 
. Since Soldiers now ar'n't us d to kill ; To 
I And the N are. 2 
4 A irue Dream, or id Secret blabl' 4. - 
0 1 dreamt, my dear, (quoth Ralph to Joan, ; 

* One Morning as they lay alone, OY 
4 Ican't help laughing; faith,---I dreamt 7 
4 Our Neighbour Charles was impotent 1—— 5 
4 There is no Truth in Dreams, (ſays Joan) 

4 And, whilſt I live, V1] credit none. | 
i But afterwards (quoth Ka/ph) I dreamt, 

"i For all that he was impotent, A 
5 He got in Bed, my Dear, to thee, Tz 
| "And mnde's Shiff.to cuckold me 14-5: * 
10 Good Luck, (cry'd Joan) I never knew 
4 A Dream before that happen'd true. | 
1 The Epitaph of Marjory Scot, 2 died. at Dunkeld in 5 
71  _ Scotland, February 26th 1748. | | FI 
b>! stop Paſſenger, until my Life you read; mM 
bu The living may get Knowledge from the dead. | EE 
* Five times five Years I led a virgin Life 1 
1 Len times five Years I was a virtuous 0 ife; . On 
* Ten times five Years I liv'd a Widow chaſte; $ Z = 
4 Now tired of this mortal Life I reſt. Ha 


Four 


dur 


. Once Horace fancied, from a Man 

le was transform'd into a Swan; 
But Carthy, as from him thou learnelt 
Has made the Man a Gooſe in earnelt. 3 


| 0 103 | 
Four times five Years a Common- wealth I faw ; 
Ten times the Subject rofe againſt the Law. 
Twice did I ſee old Prelacy pull'd down; 


And twice the Cloak was humbled by the Gown, 
An End of Stewart's Race. ---I ſay no more. 
1 ſaw my Country ſold for Engliſh Oar. 
Such Deſolation in my Time hath been, 
I have an End of all Perfection ſeen. 


4 Receipt to cure a Fi i of Love: 1 
Tye one End of a Rope faſt over a Beam, 


And make a flip Nooſe at the other Extream; 
hen juſt underneath let a Cricket be ſet, 
On which let the Lover moſt manfully get; 
Ihen over his Head let the Snecket be got, 
And under one Ear be well ſettled the Knot ; 


The Cricket kick'd down, let him take a fair Swing, 


| And leave all the reſt o'the Work to the A. 


5 V. er res /ent by a young Lady lately art toa cs 5 


Lover, incloſing a green Ribbon e 
Dear D. 


In Betty loſt conſider what you loſe, £ 


And for the Bridal-knot accept this Nooſe ' 


The healing Ribbon, dextrouſly apply'd, 
Will make youh bear the Loſs of — aBride. 


3 02 the force: 
T his Lady's fine Gift apparently 1 2 


That her quondan Lover has ſcaped one Nooſe 3 $ - 
| Then let him t'other, tho' ſilken, reſtore; 
| Her . may it want when Honey. moon 's o 'r. 


Upon a T. r e of Horace. 
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To Mr. Pope, on his being perſonally e e. 


Thy Wit in vain th' invenom'd critic gnaws; 


The poliſh'd Metal breaks the Serpent's Jaws ; 
Pain'd and inrag'd it on thy Perſon flies, 
Hut ſtrait drops off, and feebly hiſſing dies. 


Impartial Heav'n which ne'er thought fit to join. 


A beauteous Form to ſuch bright Wit az thine ; 
Careleſs to grace the frail corporeal Part, 


Has on thy Soul exerted double Art. 


Parallel Jansen t the Antients and ths Maderus. 
Some for the Antients zealouſly declare; 
Others again our modern Wits prefer ; 

A third affirms that they are much the ſame, 


And differ only as to Time and Name: 
Let ſure one more Diſtinction may be told, 
. Thoſe once were new, but thele will ne 'erbe old. 


02 a Painter bringing 15 a Sion for a 2 8 


Lord, cries the Cit. the Painter” 8 ; mad, 


1 ſaid a Croſs, and not a Head. 


A Croſs I own, (ſays he) you faid, 
The greateſt too that could be made; - 
"Tis here; for, Sir, upon my Life, 


l know no greater, than my Wife. 


Spoken to two young Ladies, who aiked. i I could ln any 
Thing handſome on them, One of them excelled ine 


ce fy Complexion, the other in fine E Jews”. 
To the firfl. 


oY upon your Cheek lits blooming Youth. 


To the other. 
Heaven ſparkles 3 in your Eye. 
85 7⁰ both. 
There $ D ſweet about each Mouth, 
Dear Ladies let me try. 0 


7, Mr. Pope, 6 


Three Times I've read your Tliad o'er: 
The wt Time pleas'd me well; 


New 5 


. 


den 


85 To Sum the OO "OP, Cloſe of all, f 


if 115 * 


New Beauties unobſervd ad 


Next pleas'd me better ſtil], 
Again I try'd to find a Flaw, 


Exumin'd ilka Line: | | 
The third Time pleas'd me pelt of a' 


The Labour ſeem'd divine. 


Hence forward I'll not tempt my Tate, 


On dazzling Rays to ſtare, 


L eſt I ſhould tine dear © elf. conceit, 
And read and write nae mair, | 


Toa Lady Neri 2 fell the Author bis F ortune. 


(lee, you well my future Fate may ſhow, 


Which, whether good or bad, from you muſt flow ; 5 


With needleſs Care you ſearch the Stars and Skies; * 


Do Stars can influence me, but thoſe bright Eyes. = 
| The Gods, that govern by ſupreme Decree, 


In their own . may all Events s 


The Married Life. 
Of earthly Goods the beſt is a good Wiſe: : 


A bad, the greatelt Carſe of human Life. 


The Happy Life of a Country Par foi by Pa 8.—. 


Parſon, theſe Things in thy Poſſeſſing 
Are better than the Biſhop's Bleſſing; 
A Wife that makes Conſerves; a Stead 
That caries double when there's Need 


Other Store, and beſt Virginia, 
_Tithe-Pig, and mortuary Guznea 5 

| Gazettes ſent gratis down, and frank'd, 
For which thy Patron's weekly thank d: 


A large Concordance bound long ſince ; 


Sermons to Charles the I. when Prince ; "2 
A Chronicle of antient Standings —_ 
A Chryſo/tom to ſmoothe thy Band in, 
The Polyglet,---three Parts---my Text ; 


Howbeit,---likewiſe---now to my next; 
Lo here the Septuagint,--- and Paul, 
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| He that has theſe may paſs his Life, _ 
Drink with the Squire and kiſs his Wiſe, 
On Sundays preach, and eat his Fill ; 
And faſt on Fridays, if he will ; 24 
Toaſt Church and Queen, explain the News » 


Talk with Church-Wardens about Pews; 5 
Pray heartily for ſome new Gift; 


And 8 bis Head at D---r S- -t. 


Tie Power of Gli, by H. Carey. 
The fair are ſooneſt pierc'd with golden Darts, 


The King of Diamonds is their King of Hearts. 
Where Merit fails, there Money does bewitch ; 

for 'tis ſufficient Merit to be rich. 
Beauty was purchas'd by Deſert of old 
Bot now, alas! 'tis N with fordid Gold. 


Intended fer Sir Iſaac Newton in Welser ale; 


„ kope. 
Nature and Nature's Laws lay hid in Night, 


: God ad let Newton be, and all was 2 


Epitaph on a young Lads. 
So fair a Pace! ſo exquiſite a Mind! 


Such Innocence with ſo much Beauty join'd, | 
Heav'n thought too good for Earth; ſo call'd her hence, 


To Wess fit for ſo much Excellence. 


Epitaph. 
To arent and beauteous Things, a tranſient Date, 


And ſudden Downfal is decreed by Fate. 
_ Witneſs the Fair that here in Silence lies, Tee 
| Whom JV. enus might | have view'd vith envious Eyes, 


"On Alexander the Crna. 
No Wonder that great Monarch did complain, 


And weep, there were no other Worlds to Fin; 
His Grief and his Complaints were not amiſs; 


H' has Cause to Hwy who anz no 0 but this, 
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6 
Cure for the Green. fi chneſs.. 
oy fair Olinda ſat beneath a ſhady Tree, 


Much Love I did profeſs to her, and ſhe the like to me; 5 
But when 1 kils'd her lovely Lips, aud 3 her to be 


| kind, 
She cry d, 0 no but 1 remember d, Woman 5 Words _ 
are Wind: ve 
1 hug'd her till her Breath grew ſhort, then farther did e 
| intrude; : 
She ſcratch'd and ſtruggl'd modeſtly, and told me 'T was 
5 rude. 
1 beg' d her Pardon twenty times, and ſome Concern did 7 
feign ; 


But like a bold preſumpt ous Sinner, did the ſame again. 
At lalt! did, by Dalliance, raiſe the pretty Nymph's De- 
fire; N 
Our n equal were, and mutual were our Fire. 
5 Then! in the 3 of Joy ſhe d, 01 I'm undone * 
Fs "Tear 2 5 
N 0! ki me, ſtick me ; ſtick me, kill me; Kill me quite, DE 
my Dear. » 


We hy Dr. Croxal. 


Were I invited to a Nectar Feaſt, | 
In Heav'n, and Venus nam'd me for her Gueſt; - 

Tho' Mercury the Meſſenger ſhould prove, 

Or her own Son the mighty God of Love; 

At the ſame inſtant let but honeſt T 

From Sylvia's dear terreſtrial Lodgi ngrome, 
With Look important ſay--defires--atthree, 
Alone-- your Company--to drink ſome Tea. 


Tho' Tom were Mortal Mercury Divine, 


Tho' Sylvia gave me Water, Venus Wine; | 
Tho' Heaven was here, and Bowſtreet lay as far 


As the vaſt Diſtance of the utmoſt Star; 


: To Sylvia's Arms with all my Strength Id fly, | 
18 Let who would meet the Beauty of the Sky. 


The Politician, by H. Carey. 


. With Hand on double Heart, and uplilt 47655 , 
The 197 Wee Polidiagn SOT INN 
For 


: „ 18 

For my no Countrey' s Good I toil all Day, : 
And wear in tedious Thought the Night away. 
Nou if aright this Man I underſtand, 
Is for his own dear Country, Houſe and Land. 


"4 Receibe to make a Cuckold. 


Two or three Viſits and two or three Bows, | 
Two or three civil Things, two or three Vows, 
Two or three Kiſſes, with two or three Sighs, 
Two or three Jeſus's, and Tet me die's, 
Two or three Squeezes, and two or three Touzes; ; 
With two or three thouſand Pound loſt at their Houſes, | 
Can never fail cuckolding two or three Spoules. | 
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1 | 
You Wenches, cries Ruſtic, I've often been told, 
Are venomous Things, like the Serpent of old. 
Ay, ſays Rakewel, the Serpent all o'er them prevails, 
IIIs Decelt 1 in their Hearts, and his Sting! in their Tails. 
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1 On Mr rope 8 being afflicted with a Pain in ; tis Head 
whenever he Write. 5 


Immortal Jove thus felt nnuſual Pain, 
When Wiſdom' 8 Goddeſs iſſued from his Brain. 


The Fortune-Hunter 8 N e by H. Cary: 
Madam, your Eyes (or Diamonds) ſhine {0 bright, 
Im captivated with the dazzling Sight: | 
' You have ten thouſand Charms, (Pounds I ſhould ky) 
| Thoſe Eyes (or Baggs) have ſtol'n my Heart away. 
In Pity then ſome Comfort to me give, 
Pay all "7 Debts and Keep me while ] live. 
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7 . Author” s quietus, ly H. Carey. 

MN This Itch of Scribling has no End, no Eaſe, | 
* Damn'd if you fail, and envy'd if you * ; 
by Uncertain Pleaſure, ſor moſt certain Pain, 4 
4 Well! --. Solomon ſays right, © All Things are vain: 8 
' & *Tis better that a Man ſhould eat and drink. „ ; 
of Here l. Take away this ugly Pen and Ink, © 1 
"of . „ VV, = Come I 
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5 Come, Tame!" let's have a Bottle and a Bit, 
There's N ſolid in that Kind of Wit. | 


Ebern. To 
Fw bs ns extended Noſe appear, 
The Herald to der himſelf is near, 
He'll come; let's ſtay a while, for I ſuppoſe 
He's not above a Mile behind his Noſe, 8 
To view his Giant Noſe is all we 8 
Mount e Hill, vou ſee the pigmy Man. 


7 4 Lady with Milton” s Paradi iſe 22 
See here how bright the Firſt-born Virgin ſhone, 
And how the firſt fond Lover was undone, 
Such pow'rful Words our charming Mother ſpoke, 
As Milton's are, and ſuch a; yours her Look, 
Yours the beſt Copy of th' original Face, 
Whoſe Beauty was to furniſh all her Race. 
Your Charms no Author can eſcape bur he, 
| T here's no Way to be lake, but not to ſee. 


A real Love Letter | 
May au, 


Aſter long Confideration; 

; of the merited Reputation 

Y've gain'd in this Nation, 

I've a great Inclination 

To become your Relation, 

By a legal Copulation, 

And to ſhow thereof a Demonſtration 
I've remov'd my Habitation 
Jo a nearer Situation, 

To enjoy your Converſation, 

Too pay you Adoration, 
And if this my Inclination 

Shall find Acceptation, 

*Twill lay a great Obligation 

On him who 1 is in all Diſcretion, 

Madam, your's in every Station, 

From Generation to Generation. 


= 


e ( 120 Y 
0. the Grave-Stone of a Blackſmith, buried i in curerzt 
Cbhurch- Tard. 
: My Sledge and Hammer lie reclin'd, 
My Bellows too have loſt their Wind ; 
My Fire's extin&, my Forge decay'd, 
And in the Duſt my Vice is laid; 
My Coal is ſpent, my Iron's gone, = 
5 1 Nails are e my Work is done. 
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End ; read, And all the Errata will appear at the End. 
Page 98, Line 14th, for, Now many wiſer grown, read, 
But wiſer Man. g 
Page 102, Line 20th, for Aoncluded, read Concluded, 
Page 105, Line 26th, for ſacred read ſecret. 
| Page 108, Line 33th, or fat read . 3 
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page 90, Line 28th, for, All the Erratas ſhown you „ 
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